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TO THE BEV. DAVID WILLIAMS, D.OX., 

Viee-Chaneellor qfthe University qf Oaford. 



Dbab Mb. Yigb-Chanoellob, 

I gladly avail myself of your kind permission 
to dedicate this Uttle volume to you^ as well on 
public as on private grounds; — public^ inasmuch 
as^ during your period of office, the University has 
made the noble language of Germany the subject of 
competitive examination and reward: and private, 
because it affords me the opportunity of acknow- 
ledgingy as far as words can do, a kind mark of 
honourable notice, which will always be remembered 
with gratitude, by 

Your very faithful and obliged servant, 

B. 0. HALES. 



Magdalen Sail, Oxford, 
July IB, 1858. 



PREFACE TO THE FIRST EDITIOK 



My chief desire in translating this little book,— 
which I send forth with much diffidence, and in the 
hope that it may be regarded with indulgence by all 
who are interested in the great work of national 
education — ^has been to provide a reading book for 
national and other schools. With this view, I have 
endeavoured to make the translation as readable as 
a fiEdr adherence to the spirit of the original would 
permit. How &r I have succeeded, I must leave to 
the candour of those into whose hands it may fall. 

As a secondary object^ and at the suggestion of a 
valued friend, I hav6 thought that it might afford 
some trifUng assistance to young persons who are 
desirous of acquiring a knowledge of German. 
Should such be the case, I shall much rejoice. 

In the distichs I have not always adhered to the 
original, and have in some instauces availed myself 
of the assistance of others, wherever their stanzas 
expressed the sense of the author in language more 
appropriate than my own. 



PEEFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 



A SEOOND edition of this little volume being called 
for, I have taken the opportunity of introducing 
some few alterations, which will, I trust, be con- 
sidered improvements. Nearly all the distichs 
will now be found to be close translations of the 
original 

The favourable notice it has received from several 
friends whose opinion I value, has been very grati- 
fying to me ; and I shall be truly thankful if it is 
permitted to attain a more extended sphere of 
usefrilness. 



Oatfwd, July 21, 1859. 



INTEODUCTOEY MEMOIR 



The following acoount of Ghiistoph Yon Schmid may 
perhaps, not inappropriately be introduced here : — 

Ohristoph Yon Schhtd, Dean of Augsberg, and one 
of the best known writers of books for children, was bom 
at Dinkelsbuehl, Aug. 15, 1768, and received his Univer- 
sity education at Dillingen. Having concluded his course 
of theological study, he was for some years Curate at Na&- 
senbeuren, near Mkidelheim, then at Seng in the district 
of Algau (Bavaria). During his engagement here, he was 
appointed by Count Yon Stadion School-Inspector, and 
Bectori of Thannhausen on the MindeL Whilst he was 
discharging, with the utmost efficiency, the duties of these 
posts he wrote his "Biblische Qeschichte fiir Kinder" 
(" Bible History for Children "), then his " Ereter Enter- 
richt von Gott " {" First Religious Instruction"), and the 
^^ Lehr und Lesebuechlein in hundert kurzen Erzaehlun- 
gen " — " Lesson and Beading book, containing 100 short 
tales " (the work now submitted to the reader). All these 
books were introduced into the Bavarian Schools. 

After having had the care of the School at Thannhausen 
for twenty years, the above-mentioned Count gave him 
the Rectory of Stadion, in the Kingdom of Wurtemberg. 

Soon afterwards he was offered the Professorship of 
Moral and Pastoral Theology at Tuebingen, and after- 
wards the Directorate of the Clerical Seminary at Rothen- 
burg ; but he coidd not persuade himself to leave his 
Rectory, although it was suggested that he might dis- 
cbarge the duties of his parish by means of a substitute. 



TIU INTRODUCTOBT MEMOIR. 

In 1827, King Louis of Bavaria presented him to the 
Deanery of Augsberg, and conferred on him the Order of 
the Bavarian Crown ; and in 1850 he made him Com* 
mander of the Order of St Michael. In 1848 the Uni- 
versity of Prague conferred on him the degree of Doctor 
in Divinity. 

Besides his " Bible History" Schmidhas distinguished 
himself by a series of excellent books, especially adapted 
to the capacities of children, and distinguished by their 
depth of feeling and felicity of expression. Amongst 
those which have enjoyed the greatest popularity may be 
specified his "Ostereier" (Easter Eggs), "Qenoveva" 
" Der Weihnachtsabend " (Christmas Eve), " Rosa von 
Tannenbuig," " Das Blumenkoerbchen," (the Basket of 
Vlowers), and " Erzaehlungen fiir Kinder und Einder- 
freunde " (Tales for Children and their Friends.) 

These as well as the " Bible History " have been trans- 
lated into several languages, and were particularly well 
received in France and England, and North America. 
His entire works have been edited by himself in 24 vols. 
(Augsbeig, 1840 — 46), and since the last named period he 
published " Pauline," ** Matilda and Wilhelmina," and 
lastly " Erinnerungen aus meinem Leben" (Memoirs of 
my life), 2 vols., Augsberg, 1853. 

From Brockhaus* " ConverscUums Lexicon** 



TALES FOE CHILDEEN. 



1.— THE SUK 

One eveniBg, when darkness had already set 
in, an industrious mother accompanied by her 
two children, came home from labouring in the 
fields. Look 1 there on the table a lamp stood 
burning. 

George exclaimed with surprise, "There was 
no one left at home, who then has been and lit 
the lamp?" 

" Eh," said Margaret, " who indeed except our 
&ther ? 1^0 doubt he has, meanwhile, come home 
from town." 

The children went to seek him, and, to their 
great joy, found him in the next room. 

Next day as the children and their parents 
were raking the hay off their large meadow, the 
sun happened to shine uncommonly clear and 
bright ; smd the children expressed their delight 
on beholding it 

" Now, children,'* said the father, " you yester- 
day discovered, at once, that it was I who lit the 
lamp in your sitting-room ; if you now contem- 
I B 
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plate this beautiM divine light which slunes 
from heaven — I mean the blessed sun — cajmot 
you discover who made it to shine 1 " 

" O yes, very well," said Margaret : ** the 
Blessed God has caused it so to be. As the 
little oil lamp did not light itself so in like 
manner must there be One who made the sun to 
shiae." 

''Just so/' exclaimed G^oige with delight^ 
'' God has made all things — sun, moon, and stais^ 
grass, flowers, and trees, and everything which 
we see around us is His work." 

The beauteous sky, the teeming earth, 
Hifl glory show who gave them birth. 



2.— THE EAIK 

Once upon a time a merchant rode home from 
the fair, and had behind him a travelling bag 
containing a large sum of money. It came on 
to rain violently, and the good man was wetted 
through and through. Whereupon he became 
dissatisfied, and complained loudly that God 
should send him such bad weather on his 
journey. 

His road lay through a thick forest Here 
he perceived to his dismay a robber standing, 
who pointed his gun and fired at him. He 
would assuredly have perished utterly were it 
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not that the rain had damped the powder, and 
the gun in consequence hung fire. The merchant 
gave his horse the spur and successfully escaped 
the danger. 

Arrived at a place of safety he thus spoke 
within himself : " How foolish was it of me to 
complain of the bad weather, instead of submit- 
ting patiently to the Providence of God. Had 
the heavens been serene, and the sky bright and 
dry, I should, no doubt, have been a lifeless 
corpse, covered with blood, and my children 
would in Tain have awaited my return. The 
rain, about which I murmured, has been the very 
means of preserving my life and my property. 
For the future I wiU never forget what the old 
proverb says, — 

' What God ordains for man is best, 
A truth, aJas ! by few confest.' " 



3.— SUNSHmE AKD EAIN. 

"Would that the sun would always shine," 
said some children on a gloomy and stormy day 
of incessant rain. Their desire was soon fulfilled. 
During many months no cloud was to be seen in 
the heavens, but the long-continued drought in- 
flicted serious injury on the plough land and 
pasture land. In the gardens the flowers and 
vegetables withered, and the flax which the 

b2 
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young gills so eagerly expected was scaroely an 
inch long. 

"Do you see now," said their mother, ''that 
rain is as necessary as sunshine 1 Let therefore 
this wise arrangement of God*s Providence teach 
you a salutary lesson, viz. : that it is by no means 
good for us men to have only serene and joyous 
days. There must come also, in like manner oyer 
you, from time to time, gloomy days — afifliction 
and sorrow — ^in order that you may grow up to be 
good men." 

Balmy sunshines, stormy rains, 
Joys and sorrows, Qod ordains. 



4.— THE THUOT3EE STORM. 

A town boy named Francis had picked some 
blackberries in a wood. When he was about re- 
turning home there arose a storm of wind, accom- 
panied with rain and thunder and lightnuig. 
Francis, beiug very much fiightened, hid himself 
in the hollow of an oak, not far off from the road ; 
for he was not at that time aware that the light- 
ning from above usually strikes high trees. 

All on a sudden he heard a voice exclaiming 
" Francis ! Francis ! Come, oh come out quickly." 
Francis came out from the hollow of the tree, 
and almost instantly afterwards the lightning, 
followed by a frightful crash of thunder, split up 
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the stem of it. The very earth seemed to heave 
beneath the terror-stricken boy, and it seemed to 
him as though he were enveloped with flames. 
Still he perceived himself to be nnhnrt, and with 
supplicatory voice and uplifted hands he ex- 
claimed — " This voice came from Heaven — ^thou, 
O blessed God, hast preserved me ! All praise be 
to Thee ! " 

The voice, however, exclaimed once again — 
" Francis ! Francis ! do you not hear me ? " And 
now, for the first time, he became aware that it 
was a countiy woman who had called out his 
name. Francis rushed towards her and said — > 
" Here I am, what do you want with me 1 " But 
the country woman replied — "It was not you 
that I meant, but my little Francis, who was set 
to watch the geese down there by the brook, and 
who has no doubt somewhere taken shelter ^m 
the storm. See ! there he is, just coming out of 
the bushes." 

Francis, the town boy, now explained the 
matter, and how it was that he had fancied her 
voice to be a voice from heaven. Then the coun- 
try woman, with a pious air, clasped her hands 
and said — " Oh, my child, do not on that account 
feel less gratefdl towards Grod. The voice which 
you heard has come from a poor country woman, 
but it was God who ordained that I should call 
you aloud and by name, without your being aware 
of my presence. He it is who has rescued you 
from the great danger you were in." 
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<< Yes ! Yes !*" said Francis, with tears in his 
eyes, ** Gk>d has made use of^ your voice, in order 
to save me thereby. You indeed cried aloud — 
still for all that, my deliverance was wroug^ht by 
God." 

No Buooour ooQies by accident. 
By ProTidenoe 'tis always sent. 



5.— THE EAINBOW. 

After a fearfiil tempest a lovely rainbow shone 
in the heavens. Little Henry who looked out from 
a window saw it, and exclaimed with delight — 
" Never in my lifetime have I seen such surpas- 
singly bright colours. Yonder, by the old willow 
trees, at the brook side, they reach from the 
clouds down to the ground. Every one of the 
little leaves of the tree are full of beautiftd colours. 
I will be there in a twinkling and fill my paint 
box with them." 

He ran as fast as his legs would carry him to 
the willow tree. But there he stood — ^poor boy ! 
— to his great dismay in the pouring rain, and all 
the colours had vanished. Thoroughly wetted 
and out of heart, he turned back and complained 
to his father of his ill-success. 

His father thereupon smiled, and replied— 
"These colours cannot be laid hold of by the 
hand. It is in consequence of the rays of the 
sun that the drops of rain appear for a short time 
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to be 80 beautifdlly coloured. So my dear child 
is it with all the splendour of this world. To us 
it appears to be somewhat ; it is, neyertheless, in 
reality, empty and vain." 

Beware how you're caught by appearances Tain, 
Lest haply your pleasure be tum'd into pain. 



6.— THE EAmBOWS CUP. 

Little Esther sfcood at an open window after a 
gentle rain in spring time, and observed with 
delight the beautiful colours of the rainbow ; 
after pausing awhile she said — ''Dear mother, 
people say that when a rainbow shines in the 
heavens there descends from the sky a golden 
cup, but that it is only a child bom on a Sunday 
who can find it. Is there really such a golden 
treasure, and who are the Sunday bom children 
on whom it is bestowed 1 " 

Her mother replied : " A treasure there cer- 
tainly is which comes down from heaven, and all 
the gold in the world is as nothing compared with 
it. The happy children, however, who are to 
share it, need not of necessity have been bom on 
a Sunday. What^ however, is all important is 
this — ^that they be not like every-day people, 
but must cUtoaya and everywhere be as pious 
and as well-behaved as they are on Sundays at 
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chvxcL Be yon a child of this desciiptioii, and 
you will secture this treasure fox yourself." 

Esther endeavoured ivith sincerity to become 
pious and good, and in proportion as she became 
more pious and virtuous she became more con- 
tented and happy ; and wben once again a rain- 
bow appeared in the heavens her mother spoke 
thus— ^" !N'ow, Esther, are you not going out to 
search for that golden treasure from heaven 1 " 

*' Dear mother/' said Esther, " I was a foolish 
child ; but now, for the first time, I understand 
your meaning. You spoke of a gift which is more 
precious than gold." 

''So it is» dear Esther," replied her mother. 
'' This heavenly gift which I meant> and which 
far surpasses all the treasures of the world, is one 
which makes all mankind truly happy. We seek 
it in vain in the external world around us^ we 
find it only in the inner world within us^ namely, 
in the possession of a pious, good, and pure 
heart." 

A heart that^s truly good and pure 
Shall e'en on earth its joys secure. 



7.— THE ECHO. 



Little George was not as yet familiar with the 
echo. Once upon a time he called out in the 
meadow " Hie ! ho ! " and presently the neigh- 
bouring wood resounded " Hie ! ho 1 " whereupon 
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he cried out with surprise, "Wh6 are youl" 
the voice exclaimed, "Who are you 1 " Then he 
called out^ " You are a foolish boy," and " Foolish 
boy " was le-echoed back from the wood. 

George then became angiy, and called out in 
the wood a string of angry nicknames. Each was 
correctly re-echoed; whereupon he sought the 
supposed boy in every part of the wood, intend- 
ing to revenge himself upon him, but was unable 
to find any one. He then went home and com- 
plained to his mother that a bad boy had con- 
cealed himself in the wood and insulted him. 

His mother said, '' For once you have accused 
the right person — ^yourself All that you heard 
was merely the echo of your own words. Had 
you called out firiendly words in the wood, you 
would, assuredly, have received firiendly words in 
return. Just so is it in ordinary life. The be- 
haviour of others towards us is for the most part 
simply the echo of our behaviour towards them. 
If we act friendly towards people, they will act 
Mendly towards us. But if we act unkindly to- 
wards them — crudely and roughly — ^then we cannot 
expect any better treatment at their hands." 

As in the wood you loudly ory, 
Its echo will again reply. 
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8.— THE SPRma 

One day in the height of smnmer little William 
It chanced to walk through the fields. 

His cheeks were like scarlet from the heat^ and 
he was overcome with thirst. Meanwhile he came 
to a spring which, beneath the green shade of an 
oak, burst forth ^m a rock as bright as silver. 

William had often heard that no one ought to 
drink when heated. But in his self-conceit he 
despised this warning, and gratified his desires, 
by drinking the water, though cold like ice; hav- 
ing done so he fell fainting to the ground, came 
home ill, and fell into a dangerous fever. 

" Ah !" exclaimed he, when lying on a bed of 
sickness, "who would have thought that the 
spring contained so noxious a poison." 

But William's father replied, "The pure spring 
is not the cause of your sickness. It is simply 
your own self-conceit and want of self-controL" 

Though' heayenly love all blessings should provide. 
They'd turn to curses through our lust and pride. 



9.— THE ELEMENTS. 

" I will be a gardener," said Philip, when he 
had reached his fourteenth year, and wished to 
learn a trade. "Delightful it is to live always 
amongst green plants and odoriferous flowers." 
But after some time he came home again and 
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complained that lie was always compelled to be 
stooping down on the ground and crawling round 
about upon its surface. This, he said, gave him 
pain in his back and knees, and made him give 
up gardening. 

JfVhereupon Philip would fain become a hunts- 
man. 

" life in the green shady forest abounds with 
pleasures," said he. But soon he came back 
complaining that he could not at early mom 
endure the keen air, which was some days wet 
and damp, and on others miserably cold. 

Then he bethought himself to become a fisher- 
man. 

"To be gliding down the bright clear stream 
in a small boat, and without tiring my feet^ to be 
drawing nets fidl of fish out of the water, — ^is 
indeed a delightful task," said he. But he was 
soon disgusted with his fancied delights. " This 
is a wet trade," said he. " I have an utter aver- 
sion to the water." 

In fine, he would become a cook. " The gar- 
dener, the huntsman, and the fisherman," said 
he, " must each and aU of them give up to a cook 
what they procure by their industry, and he is 
never in want of a choice morsel" But once 
*more he came home complaining. " It would be 
all very well," said he, " if it were not for the 
fire ; when I stand by the blazing hearth, there 
is nothing to prevent my being half melted by the 
heat" 
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His father, however, would not hear his com- 
plaints any longer, nor suffer Philip to go for the 
fifth time to learn a new trade, but addressed him 
in downright earnest as follows : — " K you desire 
to be happy, you must learn how to endure, with 
manly courage, the disagreeables of life. He wJio 
would fain avoid all the inconveniences which 
arise here and there from the four elements, must 
needs go straight out of the world. Eeckon up^ 
now, careftdly all the good things in which your 
present occupation is by no means deficient, and 
then your hardships will by degrees come to ap- 
pear insignificant" 

Philip followed his father's advice, and when- 
ever in future he heard others complain, he con- 
soled them by saying, "I have learnt by experience 
what the old saying means : — 

' Enjoy God's gifts, and what you lack forego, 
Each station hajs its joy, and each its woe.*" 



10.— THE FLOWEES. 

Lewis kept standing in the garden by the side 
of a blooming rose-tree, and said to his sisters, 
"The rose is, beyond question, the most beautiful 
of all flowers." Caroline replied, "The lily 
yonder in the flower-beds is equally beautiful with 
the rose. These two flowers I consider to be the 
most beautiful of all — ^all the others are as nothing 
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in comparbou with them." "£h!" said littlo 
Louisa, '' you surely must not despise the lovely 
violets ; they are truly beautiful, and, during the 
past spring, they afforded us much deHghf 

The mother, who had listened to the children's 
conversation, then spoke thus — ''The three kinds 
of flowers which have attracted so much of your 
attention are beautiful representations and em- 
blems of three excellent virtues. The violet, with 
its dark-blue colour, is an emblem of humility : 
the snow-white lily is an emblem of innocence ; 
but the red rose expresses this sentiment, 'Let 
your heart glow with pure goodness, and with the 
love of God.' " 

The foremost flowers for loveliness 
That bloom in youth are three : 

Fair Innocence, deep Lowliness, 
And glowing Piety. 



11.— THE STRAWBEEEEES. 

,L 

An old soldier with a wooden leg came, once 
upon a time, into a certain village, and fell sud- 
denly ill. He could not proceed any further, and 
was obliged to lie on straw in a barn, and it fared 
very hard with him. Little Agatha, the daughter 
of a poor basket-maker, felt real sympathy for the 
sick man. Every day she sought him out and 
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presented him with a sixpence. One evening, 
the honesi; warrior, much concerned, addressed 
her as follows : " My dear child, I have learnt 
this day that your parents are poor people. Tell 
me now, honestly, how you manage to procure so 
much money. Gladly would I endure hunger 
rather than take a penny at your hands, unless 
you can give it me without a stain on your con- 
science." 

" Oh," said Agatha, " quiet your apprehensions 
on that score, the money is honestly earned* I 
go to school at the market-town near this, and on 
the way thither one has to go through a wood 
where there are many strawberries. Of these I 
gather every day a basket fidl, and carry them 
into the town, and I always get a sixpence for 
them. My parents know this very well, and they 
have made no objection to it. They often say, 
* There are many people poorer still than we are, 
and therefore we must do them as much good as 
our situation admits of " 

Tears ran down the cheeks of the old soldier 
"Dear child," said he "God will surely bless 
thee and thy parents for these kind feelings," 

Nothing is wanted but good will. 
Innumerable griefs to still. 

II. 

Some time afterwards there rode through the 
village an officer of rank, who wore the insignia 
of many orders. He stopped with his splendid 
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carriage at the roadside inn, in order to bait his 
horses, and, hearing of the sick soldier, he soaght 
him out The old veteran forthwith related to 
him the story of his benefactress. " What \" ex- 
claimed the officer, ''has a poor child done so 
much for youl — surely then I, your old com- 
mander, must do no less. I will, forthwith, make 
an arrangement with the landlord to supply your 
wants." He accordingly did so, and then went 
to the cottage of little Agatha. "Dear child," 
said he, much moved, "the sense of your charity 
has warmed my heart, and brought tears into my 
eyes. Many a sixpence have you bestowed on 
the old soldier; accept at my hands a correspond- 
ing number of guineas." The parents, amazed, 
exclaimed, "It is far too much." But the general 
said, "No! No! This is only a trifling re- 
ward; a still better one awaits the dear child in 
heaven." 

Pity and kindness find their worth 
Bequited both in heaven and earth. 



12.-~THE CHEKKIES. 

Sabine, the daughter of rich parents, had a very 
elegant room of her own, but she did not take 
much pride in it, for she did not make it tidy, 
and all the admonitions of her mother as to keep- 
ing the room in better order were disregarded. 
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One Sunday afternoon, she had just diessed 
herself and was going out^ when a neighbour's 
daughter brougl^ a basket full of black cherries. 
As the table and window-seat were full of articles 
of dress and other things, Sabine put the little 
basket upon a chair covered with blue silk stufi^ 
and presently afterwards went out to walk with 
her mother to a neighbouring village. 

Late in the evening, when it was already be- 
come dark, she came back to her room very tired, 
and hastened at once to a chair. Scarcely, how- 
ever, had she set herself down, when she jumped 
up again, and uttered a loud shriek of terror. 

For she had set herself down in the middle of 
the basket, which was heaped up to the top with 
cherries. Her mother hastened thither with a 
lighl^ — ^but what a sight met her eyes! The 
cherries were all crushed — the cherry-juice ran 
down on all sides over the chair, and Sabine's, 
new dress of white taffeta was so completely 
spoilt, that it was no longer fit to wear. 

Her mother, moreover, reprimanded her se- 
verely, and s«dd, "There, you see now how essential 
it is to clear away everything, and to put every- 
thing in its proper place. You are now punished 
for your disobedience and for your untidy habits. 
Reflect for the future on what the little verse 
says — 

* Where proper order is neglected. 
There shame and loss may be expected.' " 
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13.— THE PLUMS. 

One day Mrs. Holden went with her four 
children and paid a visit to their grandfather in 
his beautiful garden. The grandfeither placed in 
a vine-leaf four plums, which were as yellow as 
gold and as large as eggs, regretting that he had 
no more to divide amongst them. "See now/' 
said he, with a laugh, "and divide four plums 
among five persons, so that there be no fractional 
parts in the division.'' 

"Oh ! very well," said Lotty, the eldest daughter, 
" m do it^ only I must beg to be allowed a cer- 
tain degree of liberty in the division according to 
a mode which strikes my fancy." She took the 
plums, and said, " Four plums ahd five persons 
added together make up the number nine, ^ow 
then, we two girls and one plum between us make 
three, my two brothers and one plum between 
them also make three, our mother and two plums 
for her, make three. Thus there is a tripartite 
division of the plums and persons, and no frac- 
tions remain." — Lott/s brothers and sisters were 
well satisfied with this division. But her mother, 
overjoyed, insisted that each of the children should 
have a plum, and the grandfather gathered for 
Lotty besides a beautiful nosegay. "For," said 
he, " if Lotty's clever calculation does credit to 
her head, it does still more credit to her kindness 
of heart." 

The inteUect oan charm no doubt, 
But the heart beats it out and out. 
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14.— THE WALNUT. 

Two boys happened to find a walnut under 
the large walnut tree wliicli was nearest the 
village. — "This belongs to me," said IgnatiiiSy 
" because I saw it first." " No," said BemliaTdy 
'* it belongs to me, because I was the first to pick 
it up." Whereupon the two presently fell into 
a violent dispute. 

" Oh ! I will put an end to your quarrel,** said 
a bigger boy who chanced to come up at that 
moment. He placed himself between the two, 
took away from them the walnut, and then spoke 
thus. " One shell belongs to him who first saw 
the walnut, the other bebngs to him who first 
picked it up ; but the kernel I shall app^ropriate 
as the reward of my arbitration. Such," said he, 
laughing, ''is the usual result of most law- 
suits." For — 

'They who would fain indulge in law 
Will find themselves not worth a straw.'" 



15.— THE PEAE TEEE 

An old man named Eupert was sitting under 
the shade of a large pear tree near to his house. 
His grandsons had gathered some of the pears, 
and could not find words suflScient to express 
their admiration of their flavour. Whereupon 
their grandfather said, " I must relate to you the 
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history of this triae. Once upon a time- -more 
than fifty years ago— I was standing on this very 
spot of ground where the tree now stands, a site 
then perfectly open and nncnltivated, and I com- 
plained to a rich neighbour about my poverty. 
*Ah,' said I, *I would be quite content, could I 
but amass the sum of one hundred thalers.' 

" My neighbour, who was a wise man, replied, 
'You might easily do that if you were to set 
about it in the right way. Look here, in the 
very spot where you now stand, there are more 
than one hundred thalers lying buried in the 
soil. It is your part to see that they are got out 
of it' 

" I was, at that time, a foolish young man ; 
accordingly, the next night, I dug a large hole in 
the ground : but found, to my great chagrin, not 
a single thaler. 

"When my neighbour saw the hole next 
morning, he burst into a fit of laughter, and 
said, ' Oh ! you silly man, I meant nothing of 
this sort; I will, however, give you a young 
pear tree ; put that in the hole which you have 
dug, and rest assured that the thalers will after 
some years make their appearance.' 

'^ So I planted the young stem in the ground. 
It flourished and grew into the stately tree which 
your eyes now behold. The valuable fruit which 
it has now, for these many years, yielded, has 
produced me already far more than one hundred 
thalers, and it is still, as it were, a capital which 

2 
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affords a high rate of interest So I liave good 
reason not to forget the faTouiite maxim of my 
wise neighbour — and you will not do amiBs if 
you give good heed to it likewise — be sure you 
remember it — ^it is as follows : — 



' To iDdustry and sense oombmed, 
Unfidling profits 



> I* 



16.— THE GREEN BOUGH. 

Fritz was a thoughtless wa4ton boy. He not 
only paid no attention to good instructions, but 
he even laughed at them. One day he went 
with his sister Sophia into the garden. Sophia's 
little plot was full of beautiful flowers; but 
Fritz's piece of ground was an utter wilderness — 
in facif a mass of weeds. 

" Oh ! brother, bi-other," exclaimed the order- 
loving girl, "your flower bed is in utter con- 
fusion, now pray attend to it : or I much fear 
that our mother's saying will prove true — namely 
that you will never rise in life.*' 

Fritz, laughing, climbed *%ip into a large pear 
tree, and called out, " Sophia, look up here, 
surely you cannot now say that I have not risen 
in life." 

At that moment a crash was heard — down 
came the branch, and with it Fritz fell too, and 
broke his arm. 

For they who good advice disdain. 
Will rue it in their future pain. 
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17.— THE PEECIOUS LITTLE PLANT. 

Two young women, Susan and Maria, were 
going to a certain town, and each of them carried 
a heavy basket fiill of vegetables on her head. 
Susan, kept on murmuring and complaining; 
Maria, on the contrary, was laughing and joking 
all the way. 

Susan then said, " How can you possibly 
laugh; your basket is precisely as heavy as mine, 
and you are not a whit stronger than I am." 
Maria replied, "Because I have placed a parti- 
cular plant on the top of my load, and that makes 
me feel it so little." 

"Eh!" said Susan, "that must be a precious 
plant indeed. How glad I should be to lighten 
my own burden also by means of it. Pray tell 
me what it is called." 

Maria answered in her turn, "The precious 
little plant which lightens all incumbrances is 
called * Patience.' Pray note that great fact, 
Susan, for yourself" 

Lighter is every burden made^ 
If patience on the top be laid. 



18.— THE TUENIP. 

A poor day labourer chanced to have growing 
in his garden an uncommonly large turnip, which 
was greatly admired by everybody. "I will," 
said he, "make a present of it to my landlord, 
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for it gratifileB him to see his fields and gardens 
well cultivated." Accordingly he brought the 
turnip up to the mansion. His landlord praised 
the man's industry and right feeling, and bestowed 
on him three guineas. 

A farmer in the village who was very rich and 
very covetous, happening to hear of this, ex- 
claimed, — 

" Now win I go directly and make a present 
of my big calf to our landlord. If he gives so 
much as three gold coins for a paltry turnip, how 
much more shall I receive for a handsome calf" 

He led the calf by a rope to the mansion, and 
begged his landlord to accept it as a present. 
The squire at once perceived the motive which 
prompted this liberality, and said that he would 
rather not have the calf. 

But the farmer urgently pressed thte request 
that he would not disdain so insignificant a gift 
At length the squire shrewdly replied, "Very 
well, as you urge me so much I will accept of 
your present. But since you have acted with 
such singular generosity, it would be wrong on 
my part to let it go unrewarded. I will therefore 
make you a present in return— one which cost 
me twice, aye thrice as much as your calf is 
worth," and so saying, he gave to the farmer, 
who stood astonished and aghast, the large turnip 
which he knew well. 

Bequitals rich are won by generous deeds, 
But lurking aelfishness to soom suooeeds. 
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19.— THE CABBAGE 

An indusirioiia woman Iiad a garden wherein 
she cultivated vegetables of every descriptioiL 
One day she said to her little daughter Eliza, 
" Look there at tiiose little neat yellow things on 
the ontside of the cabbage leaf. Those are the 
aglets from whence come the beautifully-mdrked 
but destructive caterpillars. Look at every leaf 
this morning, and destroy the eggs: by doing 
this our cabbages will always remam green and 
uninjured." 

■ Eliza thought she could perform this duty at 
some other time, and in the sequel forgot it 
altogether. 

It so happened that during some weeks her 
mother lay 01, and never came into the garden. 
But when she had recovered she took the careless 
child by the hand, and led her to the cabbage 
bed, and behold all the cabbages were eaten up 
by the caterpillars. Nothing remauied except 
the stalks and the skeletons of the leaves. Eliza^ 
astonished and ashamed, wept over the conse- 
quences of her neglect. Then her mother said to 
her, " In future, do what you have to do <xt once^ 
and never postpone it to another day. But more 
important," said her mother, " is another precept 
which you see imprinted as it were on these evil- 
stricken cabbages, viz. — 

' 'Gktinst evil make an early stand, 
Elae will it gain the upper hand.' " 
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20.— THE LAEGE HEAD OF CABBAGK 

Two joumeymen, named Joseph and Benedict^ 
chanced to go into the market-garden of a village. 
'' Look now/' said Joseph, '< what enormous greens 
those are/' for so he called the heads of cabbagei 
''Eh!" said Benedict, who was accustomed to 
boast freely, "they are not by any means large; 
in my travels I have, before now, seen one much 
larger than the minister's house." Hereupon 
Joseph, who was a coppersmith, said, "That is 
saying a good deal ; nevertheless, I have helped 
to make a saucepan which was as big as a 
church." "But, in the name of heaven," said 
Benedict, "what possible use can any one have 
for such a large saucepan?" Joseph replied, 
" In order to boil your large head of cabbage in, 
of course." Benedict, ashamed, then said, " l^ow 
1 see what it all comes to ; you generally speak 
the truth, and you have now so timed your 
speech as to turn my boasting into ridicule. I 
must submit to this, for — 

* Tho boMta by shameleas liars made— 
In tho same ooin shall be repaid.' " 



2L— THE EABS OF COBN. 

A fiirmer went with his young son, Tobias, 
into the plough-field, to see whether the com 
was ripe. " Father," said the boy, « how is it 
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that some of the stalks bend themaelves so low 
towards the earth, while others hold their heads 
so high. 9 No doubt these last are of some conse- 
quence^ but the others which bow themselves so 
low are, I. presume, much inferior." 

The father plucked a couple of ears, and then 
said, ''Look here at this ear, which bends itself 
down so modestly ; it is full of beautifdl grains 
of com : the other, however, which struts itself 
80 proudly aloft, is altogether barren and empty." 

With pate erect there's such a one 
Who's known to be a simpleton. 



22.— THE PEAS. 

A juggler solicited permission to exhibit before 
a certain prince a performance which had not as 
yet been seen. The artist was allowed to perform, 
and came into the jroom with a cup full of peas 
which had been soaked in water, caused a needle 
to be held in firont of him, and then threw the 
peas so accurately, that when thrown the pea each, 
time remained stuck" on the point of the needle. 

The prince then spoke thus, "Worthy man, 
since you have taken great trouble and expended 
much time in acquiring such perfection in your 
art, you shall receive a fitting reward." He then 
said something privately to an attendant, who 
went away and returned presently afterwards with. 
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a heavy sack. The perfonner congratulated him- 
self very much, beHeving the sack to be fall of 
gold. But when, at the order of the prince, the 
sack was opened, nothing but peas was found 
therein. 

The prince again spoke as follows : — " Since 
your performance is in no respect useful to man- 
kind in general, and consequently will hardly 
meet with any rewaid at their hands^ you might 
very soon be in want even of the peas themselves 
which are so necessary a part of it Therefore, I 
gave orders that you should be supplied with a 
goodly stock of them." 

'Tis labour lost for things to strive 
That benefit no man alive.' 



23.— THE FIELD. 

The cottage of a poor man named Nicholas, 
happened to stand ia a place which was over- 
grown with wild briars and hazel bushes. Upon 
a hot day, about the time of harvest^ Nicholas lay 
down under the shade of a hazel tree. A farmer 
passed close by him with a cart heavily laden 
with com. With envious eye Nicholas looked 
at the cart full of com, and barely said " Good 
morning" to the farmer. 

The farmer, however, stopped, and said to 
Nicholas, "If of this land, which is your pro- 
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perty, you woTild daily cultivate as many feet as 
you coyer with your lazy body, you would reap 
every year mucli more com than you see upon 
the cart here." 

]S'icholas paid attention to this advice. He 
rooted up the briars and the bushes, and worked 
upon the soU By this means he became the 
possessor of a field, which cost him not a single 
penny, and placed himseK and his fEuniLy in afflu- 
ent circumstances. 

The bitterness of want the idle feel. 
While the industrious never lack a meal. 



24.— THE VINEYAED. 

A father upon his death-bed spoke thus to his 
three sons, — " My dear children, I can leave you 
nothing save this cottage and the Tineyaid which 
adjoins it ; in this last^ however, a treasure lies 
concealed. Dig diligently in the vineyard and 
you will assuredly find it" Upon the father's 
death the sons dug the whole vineyard over with 
the greatest diligence^ but found neither gold nor 
silver therein. But, on the other hand, the vine- 
yard having been so industriously cultivated 
yielded a far greater quantity of grapes than 
formerly, and they received from its produce 
double the usual sum. Then the sons understood 
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wliat their deceased father meant by the treasure^ 
and they wrote orer the door of the vineyard in 
large characters as follows : — 

No gold diggings like industry — 
As all may know who only try. 



25.— THE MUSHEOOMS. 

Catherine's mother once upon a time enjoined 
upon her to look for mushrooms in a wood because 
her father was fond of theuL " Oh, mother/* cried 
the girl as she came back, '^ I have found this time 
some extremely fine ones. Lobk there, now/' 
said she, as she opened her basket, ''they are all 
beautifully red, like scarlet, and bordered, like 
as it were with white pearls. There were a good 
many too of those brown mean looking ones, like 
those you recently brought home, but they ap- 
peared to me to be worthless^ and so I let them 
remain." 

" Oh, yott simple foolish child," exclaimed her 
mother, struck with terror ; " these beautiM 
mushrooms are, notwithstanding their scarlet and 
pearly appearance, simply poisonous toadstools, 
and whoever eats of them will assuredly die. But 
these brown ones, which people call real mush- 
xooms, and which you despised, are esteemed, 
notwithstanding their mean appearance, among 
the best that exist" 
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So, dear child, Is it with many xnatteis in this 
world : there are some virtues which make but 
little show, and there are glaring faults which 
fools are wont to admrre. Ah, how easily are we 
lured by the deceptive splendour of sin into the 
commission of sin. 

The promis'd joy of adn is— what? 
A Bugar'd poison-— trust it not. 



2«.— THE GOUEDS AOT) THE ACORN. 

A peasant was lying down under the shade of 
an oak, and fixed his eyes upon the stem of a 
gourd which grew up luxuriantly by the side of 
a neighbouriug garden hedge. Whereupon he. 
shook his head and said, '< Humph ! Humph ! I 
do not like to see a little insignificant stalk like 
that bearing such a large handsome fruit, while 
the great stately oak produces only a poor miser- 
able acorn; — ^had I created the world I would 
have caused the oak tree to be loaded with large 
golden gourds, of about a hundred weight each — 
that would be a sight worth looking at'' 

Scarcely had he said this when an acorn fell 
down and hit him straight upon his nose, so that it 
bled. " Oh, woe is me,'' exclaimed the astounded 
man, " now have I, as a punishment for my self- 
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conceit, experienced a severe blow on my nose ; 
had this acorn been a gourd, my nose would have 
been crushed to atoms." 

God's wise and providential care 
Created all things as they arp. 



27.— THE OAK TEEE. 

Once upon a time, many years ago, two young 
men, named Edmund and Oswald, appeared in a 
court of justice. 

Edmund addressed the judge as follows : "Three 
years ago, when I was setting out on my travels, 
I gave into Oswald's charge, considering him then 
as my best friend, a valuable ring set with a pre- 
cious stone; but now he will not give me the 
Xing back agam." 

Oswald raised his hand to his breast^ and ex- 
claimed, "I swear by mine honour that I have 
not the least knowledge of the ring : my friend 
Edmund cannot be in his right mind as to this 
feet" 

The judge said, *' Is there no one to testify on. 
your behalf, that you really did give him the 
ringl" 

Edmund said, " that there was no one, nothing 
in feet except an old oak tree, under the shade of 
which we took leave of each other." 

Oswald said, <^I am ready to take an oath 



TALBS FOB OHILDBEN. S9 

thereon, that I know no more about the tree than 
I do about the ring." 

The judge then said, " Edmund, go from hence, 
and bring me a twig from the tree, I should like 
to see it As to you, Oswald, wait here till 
Edmund comes back." 

Edmund accordingly went — When some time 
had passed the judge said, '^ What makes Edmund 
remain away so long ? Oswald, open the window 
and see whether he is not coming f' Oswald 
replied, " My lord, he cannot come back so soon as 
this. The tree is more than an hour's walk from 
henca" 

Whereupon the judge exclaimed, " Oh ! thou 
impious liar, who wast about to take an oath of 
thy lie in the sight of God, the judge of all, who 
looks into all hearts. You know as much about 
the ring as you do about the tree." 

Oswald was compelled to give up the ring, and 
was sent to prison for a year. — "There," said the 
judge, "you will find time to reflect on a great 
truth, namely this, — 

' At length will come the Day of terror. 
Detecting eyery lying error.' " 



28.— THE OAK AND THE WILLOW. 

One morning, after a very stormy nighty a man 
named Kichard W. went with his son Anselm 
into their field to see if the storm had inflicted 
any damage. 
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little Anselm exclaimed, ^'Oh! look father, 
yonder lies the great strong oak prostrate on tlie 
ground, and the slim willow by the brook here 
stands as straight as ever. I thought that the 
storm of wind would more easily have made an 
end of the willow than of the proud oak, which, till 
now, has defied evety blast/' 

" My child,'' said his father, '' the strong oak 
must needs break because it could not bend itself; 
the pliant willow, however, yielded to the storm, 
and thereby escaped imii^jured." 

Stiffiiess and pride are out of place 
When oondeaoension suits the case. 



29.— THE BOUl^DARY STONE. 

Ulrick inhabited a fine house which was sur- 
rounded by a beautiful green plot filled with &uit 
trees. His neighbour's field was adjoining thereto. 
Devoid of all principle, Ulrick wished to increase 
his own plot at his neighbour's expense, and in 
the night time secretly removed the boundary 
stone a considerable space further inside the field 
of his neighbour. 

, Some time afterwards Ulrick got up by a ladder 
into a tree to pluck cherries. When he was at 
the tip top he fell together with the ladder (which 
stood perpendicular) backwards to the ground, 
and broke his neck upon the boundary stone. 
Had Ulrick not removed the boundary stone, h<i 
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would have fiEJlen beyond it, and by MLing on 
the soft turf woxdd have experienced but little 
ii^ury. Hence they say metapborically, — 

The landmark by the reckless knave removed 
A stumbling block to break bis neck has proVd. 



30.— THE CAITAEY BIKD. 

Esther begged her mother to buy her a canary 
bird. Her mother said, " you shall have one if 
you will give up your inquisitiveness of disposi- 
tion as regards things that are unnecessary or 
icgurious." 

Esther promised to obey. One day when she 
came home from school, her mother said to her, 
" You see this new box on the table : on no 
account open it, and do not even touch it. If you 
pay attention to my wishes, I mean to do some- 
thing which will delight you very mucL" 

So saying, her mother went out in order to pay 
a visit to little William, her godson, who lay ill 
She had hardly gone out when the inquisitive girl 
had already taken the box in her hands. " How 
light it is,'' said she, "and in the lid are little 
holes. What can possibly be inside it 9" 

She opened the box, and behold a remarkably 
beautiful yellow canary bird immediately hopped 
out of it, and flew chirping with delight all 
round the apartment Esther would Mn have 
caught the bird again, and shut it up, so that her 

D 
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mother might not perceive what she had done ; 
but as she, now completely out of breath, and 
with cheeks like scarlet, in vain was chasing the 
nimble bird round the room, lo and behold, her 
mother came in and said, ** Oh ! you disobedient 
inquisitive girl — ^I was about to give you the 
beautiful littie bird ; I wished, however, to prove 
you first, and see if you deserved it !N^ow, how- 
ever, I shall give it to that good boy William, 
who is more obedient, and less forward in his 
manners than you/' 

Inquisitiyeness will be taught 
It's folly best by suffering for't. 



31.— THE SWALLOWS. 

In spring time when the swallows returned, 
and with joyous chirping took possession of their 
old nest situated in the house porch of a farmer, 
he said to his children, " Be sure you do no harm 
to the good little birds. Whoever expels the 
swallows from his floor, drives away all luck from 
his house. My neighbour has destroyed the 
swallows' nest outside his window, and broken 
the eggs ; and, since the time he did so, his aflairs 
have gone backward, and he himself has gone to 
ruin." 

Little Christian asked his father what he 
meant? The &ther answered, ''Our neighbour 
has abandoned the good simple customs of his 
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ancestors. For many a year his forefathers and 
his own parents fostered with kind indulgence, 
the inoffensive, aye, and I may say exceedingly 
useful swallows, and gladly allowed themselves to 
be waked in early mom for their labour, by the 
lively twittering of the birds. But our neighbour, 
who was hard-hearted towards man and beast, 
and who used to sit half the night in the taveni, 
preferred to lie and dream during the beautifol 
morning hours; and because the swallows dis- 
turbed him in his morning sleep, he destroyed 
their nests. Thus the unMendly, lazy, and ex- 
travagant man drove away, together with the 
swallows, aU good fortune and happiness from his 
house." 

The houseless swaQow to befriend, 

A tiny dwelling spare : 
Lo ! in return her notes ascend 

To HeaVn in grateful prayer. 



32.— THE PIGEONS. 

Emmeric and Leopold, two lively boys, were 
neighbours. Emmeric being rich, had many 
beautiful pigeons : but Leopold, being poor, had 
only a few of the commonest description. 

One day a couple of Emmeric's pigeons flew 
down into Leopold's pigeon-cote, and settled to 
build there. Poor Leopold thought within him- 
self " How happy should I be if these pigeons 
belonged to me : they are of so pure a white, just 

D 2 
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like snow, whilst the top of the head and the tip 
of the tail are as hlack as a coaL Of all the 
pigeons which Emmeiic possesses, these take mj 
fancy most of alL" He felt an inclination to keep 
them, and to shut them up. " But no," said he, 
** I dare not : 'twere a sin to do so. I will over- 
come the temptation which assails me." Accord- 
ingly he shut up his pigeon-cote, caught the 
pigeons, and brought them to Emmeric. 

Emmeiic, being greatly pleased at the honesty 
of the poor boy, went and took away, as soon as 
they were laid, the first eggs which his beautiful 
pigeons produced, and placed them, secretly, in 
Leopold's pigeon-cote, in the nest of a common 
grey pigeon, having removed its own. 

As soon as the young pigeons burst their shells, 
and their feathers came, Leopold was greatly 
amazed that they should be so beautifully white 
and black like Emmeric's handsomest pair of 
pigeons. Full of joy, he ran to Emmeric and 
announced to him tixe supposed wonder. 

Emmeric smiling, related, that he had changed 
the eggs in order to prove himself grateful to- 
wards the honest Leopold : and he concluded 
by saying, " Eemain always equally honesty dear 
Leopold, then you will learn the truth of the 
sentence, — 

' The choicest gifts of heaven belong 
Of light to such as do no wrong.* '* 
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33.— THE FAEM-YAED COCK. 

An industrious housewife was in the habit of 
waking her two housemaids for their work every 
morning, as soon as the cock crew. The servants 
conceived a violent aversion to the cock, and said 
to one another, " If it were not for that detesta- 
ble cock, we might be permitted to sleep longer." 
They accordingly made away with him. But the 
housewife who was ab*eady very old, and always 
awoke very early, knew not any longer what 
o'clock it was. So she called up her servants 
earlier still — ^aye, often when it was just about 
midnight. 

To bear with patience trifling ills give heed, 
Lest in their place a greater one succeed. 



34.— THE PAETEIDGE'S NEST. 

Two boys happened to find a partridge's nest 
in a cornfield, hard by a wood : and they also 
succeeded in catching the hen which sat upon the 
eggs. 

'^ Do you," said the biggest of them to his com- 
panion, '^ take the eggs, and I will keep the hen, 
the eggs are worth as much as the hen." '^ If 
that be so," ^aid the younger boy, " give me the 
hen, and do you keep the eggs." 

They presently began to quarrel and laid hold of 
one another by the hair. During the seujQie, th» 
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hen escaped firom the bigger: and the younger 
unthinkingly trod upon the eggs. So both of 
them had nothing at all, and tiiey said to each 
other, " Our fiather was right when he said, — 

' Better your eggs contentedly to share. 
Than lose your hen and puD each other^s hair/ ** 



35.— THE SINGING BIEDS. 

A pleasant little village was surrounded on all 
sides by a plantation of fruit trees. In spring 
time, the trees being in blossom, scented the air 
with their sweet perfume in a manner truly de- 
lightful. Eoiind about their branches, and in the 
neighbouring hedges, all kinds of lively birds 
sung, and built their nests. When autumn came, 
every twig was richly laden with apples, pears, 
and plums. 

Once upon a time there came some evil disposed 
boys, who took the nests and destroyed them. 
In consequence of this the birds were scared 
away, and, by degrees, took flight altogether from 
that tract of country. Then was heard no longer 
in field and garden the melody of the little birds. 
All was still and moumfuL Moreover, the de- 
structive caterpillars which were formerly con- 
sumed by the birds, got the upper hand, and ate 
up all the leaves and blossoms. The trees stood 
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quite bare, just as in mid-winter, and the wicked 
boys, who formerly had delicious firuit ia abun- 
dance, had no longer one single apple. 

Would'st thou the birds molest ? the^ say fiuewell 
To woodland son^, and fruits that round thee dwell : 
Let the sweet songsters rear their gentle broody 
Which dear away Yile insects as their food. 



36.— THE YELLOW-HAMMERS. 

Two village children went, in a time of severe 
winter, to the mill, and each carried a little bag 
of com on their head. As they came past the 
miller^s garden they perceived some yellow-ham- 
mers, which sat upon the snow-covered hedge, to 
all appearance very hungry. Little Bertha was 
moved with heartfelt pity for the poor little 
yellow birds : she opened her sack, and strewed 
for them a couple of handfuls of com. 

Eobert her brother began to chide her, and 
said, " you good-natured simpleton, just observe, 
you are sure to get less flour, and then our parents 
wiU, no doubt^ reprimand you for it." 

Bertha was frightened, and said, '^Perhaps I 
ought not to have done it; but I hope our ex- 
cellent parents will not misconstrue my good 
nature, and God can, in other ways, bless us on 
account of it." 

When the two children came again to the mill 
to take away the flour, there was in the bag of the 
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compassioiiate Bertha^ as mucli again as there was 
in Uiat of Bobert. Sobert was astonished, and 
Bertha was veiy much inclined to look upon it as 
a miracle. 

But the noble-minded miller, who had over- 
heard the conversation of the children by the 
hedge, said to Bertha, *'The compassion which 
you manifested towards the hungry little birds 
has pleased me so much, that I have given you 
double measure. The fEict, however, of my having 
put the flour into your bag should not prevent 
you from considering it as a blessing which Grod 
has bestowed on you in order to requite your 
good nature." 

The good and oompassionate soul may rely 
Ojii blessings nTifalling bestowed from on bigh. 



37.— THE TITMOUSE. 

" Look at that beauti^ black titmouse up in 
the apple tree," said Lawrence to his sister Lucy. 
" I will soon have it" He climbed up into the 
tree, placed a trap in it, and hid himself with his 
sister in the arbour, in order to watch the creature. 
The titmouse went right into the snare, and 
Lawrence was presently up in the tree, but while 
he was about taking him out, he fell down, to- 
gether with the trap. The bird got loose, and 

Lawrence had his hand ii^ured by a decayed 
bough. 
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Lucy said, " Oh ! my poor brother, your hand 
is bleeding. You mil not be in a hurry to climb 
up into the tree a second time with the intention 
of catching the titmouse : for, if you did, you 
might break an arm or a leg." 
' "Eh," said Lawrence, laughing, "in spite of 
that I toUl try agaio. But at the present moment 
it's useless to take any trouble : for a titmouse 
shuns the trap in which it has been caught once 
before." 

" If that is so," said Lucy, " the creature shows 
more discretion than you : for it does not venture 
a second time into a position of dani^er. But will 
you, who We been iiyured this very moment, 
and have barely escaped a still greater danger, 
nevertheless be so thoughtless as to expose your- 
self to it a second time ? " 

They who by small mishaps no wiser grow, 
WiU find at last that mirth may e^d in woe. 



38.— THE STAELmG. 

An old huntsman named Morris had in his 
room a clever starling, which had been taught to 
speak certain words. Ji, for example, the hunts- 
man cried out, " Little starling, where are you 1 " 
the starling would always reply, " Here am L" 

His neighbour's little boy Charles took a great 
&ncy to the bird, and frequently paid him a visit 
Once when Charles came the huntsman happened 
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to be ont of the room; Cliarles inmiediately 
snatched up the bird, put it in his pocket, aUd 
wax about slinking away with it 

But, just at that moment, the huntsman came 
in. Thinking to please the boy, he exclaimed as 
usual, "Little starling, where are youl" and the 
bird in the pocket of the boy cried out as loud as 
he could, " Here am L" 

Your thefts you cleverly oonoeaJ, 
Which Time and TnUh shall yet reveal. 



39.— THE CUCKOO. 

One lovely May morning, George and Michael 
went into the wood where the lively cuckoo's note 
was then heard for the jfirst time. 

"That is a lucky bird," said the superstitious 
Greorge, " his cry is an omen of luck to me; I am 
sure to get a pocket full of money." 

" Why should you be so fortunate ? " said 
Michael, who was equally superstitious, " I don't 
see why you should stand higher in feivour with 
the cuckoo than I do ; I am far superior to you, 
and I maintain it is an OLien of luck to me." 

Instead of ei^'oying themselves on the beautifiil 
mornings they fell to quarrelling; from words 
they came to blows, and at last, they separated 
angrily, in a miserable phght and highly offended 
with each other. 



• •' V 
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Both, the boys being wounded, met again at the 
honse of a surgeon. While their wounds were 
being dressed they related to him how the qnairel 
arose, and inquired of him to which of the two 
the cuckoo must be considered as announcing good 
luck. 

The surgeon smiled, and said, " Oh ! ye sim- 
pletons — ^to neither of you, but rather to me. 
For the cuckoo has been the means of sending 
you both to me with broken heads, and has, 
thereby, been instrumental ia putting money into 
my pocket" 

Parties who quarrel always me it. 
Besides diverting others through it. 



40.— THE COW. 

A widow, named Farina, lived with her two 
daughters, in rather necessitous circumstances. 
What they earned, during the week, that she was 
compelled, during the week, to expend. More- 
over, one day, they happened to lose their only 
cow, and were, in consequence, greatly distressed. 
''Ah!" said they, "oh that Providence would 
only bless us again with a cow, for it is impose 
sible for us to procure money enough to purchase 
another." 

"Exert yourselves," said a neighbour, "then 
God will not fail to send you help." 
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" But what can we possibly do 1" said Farina. 
The neigbbour replied, " You must> in the first 
instance, try to increase your income by industry. 
There are three of you, and you, each of you, are 
expert in spinning, knitting, and sewing. Work 
every day two hours over time, and you'll not fail 
to earn extra wage& 

"In the second place, you must diminish your 
expenditure by economy. Hitherto you took for 
breakfast, every day, a species of broth, which 
you call coffee ; and although you take but little 
coffee and sugar with it, still it costs you more 
than it ought to do. Instead, whereof eat some 
soup, which is, assuredly, more nourishing, there- 
by each of you will save, at least, a couple of 
kreutzers. Follow these two rules, put by what 
you can earn and save in this way, and, in a short 
time, you will have sufficient money to purchase 
a fine cow." 

Farina and her daughters followed the good 
advice, and, when the year had elapsed, they had 
twice as much money as was necessary to pur- 
chase the cow — aye, and what was of more conse- 
quence, they had thereby learnt to improve their 
needy circumstances by industry and economy, 
and were now tolerably well oft Their neighbour 
then said, "You see now that I was right. So 
true is it, that — 



' Who striye to help themselves, shall find 
God's fiiendly ear to them inclined.' 



> » 
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41.— THE COW'S BEJ>L. 

L 

A peasant boy, named "William, was employed 
in tending the cows in tlie wood. All were 
furnished with bells, but the finest cow had the 
finest belL 

There came a stranger through the wood, and 
said, "That is a splendid bell, what may have 
been the cost of it r* « One thaler," said WillianL 
" Is that all r' said the man, " I will readily give 
you two for it" William gave the man the bell, 
and put the two thalers joyfully into his pocket. 

But, when the cow was deprived of her bell, 
William no longer heard whereabouts in the thick 
forest she was. The cow having strayed from the 
rest of the herd, the strange man, who had kept 
himseK concealed amidst the bushes, laid hold of 
her by the horns, and stealthily led her away. 

Poor William now saw to his chagrin that the 
rogue had deceived him. 

When you're offered exorbitant profits to share. 
The meaning is never straightforward, beware ! 

IL 

William came home with weeping eyes, and 
related what had happened. "Ah !" said he, "I 
never dreamt that the thief paid me such a high 
price for the bell, merely because he wanted to 
steal the caw" 
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But his father replied, " Just as the knave has 
deceived you so will sin deceive us alL At firsts 
it brings with it some little advantage, but in 
the end, severe loss. Mark, therefore, well the 
old saying — 



' If sin you trust in part, — ^in whole 
'Twill rob you of your blessed soul. 



* if 



IIL 

His mother then said, "But^ dear William, did 
you not reflect why it is that we retain the old 
custom of providing cows with bells V 

" Ah r* said William, " it was the money which 
blinded my eyes. My thoughts were nearly as 
follows : now I can gain a thaler in the neatest 
manner possible ; the bell is only a useless orna- 
ment; the cow does not, by reason of it, give a 
drop more milk. But, as soon as the cow was 
gone, then I at once perceived what purpose was 
served by the belL" " So it happens," said his 
mother, " with many thoughtless and hasty men. 
They reject many old customs as unprofitable and 
useless, but, in the sequel, they learn wisdom by 
their own mishaps ; and find, when it is too late, 
that such customs rest upon a solid foundation." 

When good old customs are laid by, 
Their value's proVd immediately. 



M 
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42.— THE SHEEP. 

An intelligent and honest old shepherd had 
many sons and daughters. Once they had a 
desire to go to the fair, which was held in the 
town, in order to dance there. Their &ther, 
however, replied, "That is no place for you. I 
have hitherto tried to preserve the purity of 
your manners, but there you might very soon 
become corrupted." The children replied, " Yes, 
father, but why should not we do as others do V 

Whereupon their fSather replied, " Many have 
been there already, who have paid for it in their 
health, life, honour, and purity. Will you, for 
that reason, imitate themf Do not act just as 
the sheep do. You know that if one of their 
number jumps over a precipice they all jump 
after it — ^that's why they are called silly animals. 
But for a man to rush headlong into destruction, 
because others do so, is a species of conduct 
equally nonsensical" 

Men plunge themselyes in sin and ahame ; 
Be wise in time, nor do the same. 



43.— THE GOAT. 



Mrs. HiU resided in a beautiful house in fix)nt 
of the town. One morning she said to her maid, 
« Crescence, I am now going to church. If you 
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go across the street to draw water, or into the 
garden to pick beans, be sure and shut the oat- 
side door. I have often, before this, desired jon 
to do so, and I expect that this time yon will pay 
attention to my wishes. If not^ anybody might 
easily slink into the house, and occasion me much 
mischief." 

The lady went. Crescence cleaned the room, 
and then went to the- well, leaving, as usual, afll 
the doors standing wide open. " There is no one 
to be seen," said she, " either up or down the 
whole length of the street ;" and with that she 
laughed within herself, that her mistress should 
be so over particular. But, while Crescence stood 
chatting with a girl at the well, a goat ran inside 
the house door, jumped up stairs, and went into 
the drawing-room. In it was hung up a large 
mirror, in a gold frame, reaching down ahnost to 
the floor. The goat saw himself in the looking- 
glass, and, thinking there was another goat there, 
he drew back and put himself in a threatening 
attitude. The goat in the mirror did the same. 
Whereupon the real goat suddenly rushed at the 
imaginary one, and butted so impetuously against 
him, that the mirror was shattered into a thou- 
sand pieces. 

Crescence came with her water-tub on her head 
inside the house door and heard the crashing of 
the broken pieces of glass. She ran immediately 
into the room, and, seeing the catastrophe, wrong 
her hands over her head, and drove the goat, with 
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many blows, out of the house. But all this did 
not restore the broken looking-glass. 

When the lady came home the careless girl was 
dismissed on account of her disobedience, and, in 
order to make some restitution for the damage 
done, her* wages were kept back. When she 
obtaioed another situation, there was no necessity 
^ for any one to desire her to shut the doors. She 
had found out by this time the truth of that 
proverb- 
Careless folks are often taught, 
By paying dear, to take more thought. 



44.— THE STAG. 

Hubert was as yet of tender age, when his 
worthy father, the huntsman of Tannstein, was, 
* in the heart of the forest, shot down by an 
unknown poacher. His mother brought up her 
fettherless boy as well as she could, and, at the 
age of twenty, when he had become a skilful 
forester, he obtained his father's situation. 

It happened that one day, when Hubert was 
huntmg in the forest with many hunters and 
hunting friends, he shot at a large stag and missed 
it. Presently a voice exclaimed piteously, in the 
copse, " Oh ! heaven, I am shot." Hubert rushed 
forward and found an old man, who was uttering 
loud groans, aa he lay covered with blood. The 
whole company of hunters gathered round the 

B 
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dying man. Hubert^ however, knelt down beside 
him, took him up in his arms, and with loud 
lamentations begged his forgiveness, protestiiig 
that he had not perceived him. The dying man, 
however, said, " I have nothing to forgive you ; 
for that which hitherto has been concealed from. 
all the world shall now come to light I am the 
poacher who shot your &ther, jnst here, under 
this old oak. The veiy ground where we now are 
was dyed with his blood ; and it has, evidently, 
been destined that you, the son of the murdered 
man, should, on this precise spot, without any 
thought or intention of such a thing, avenge the 
act on me." 

'*God U juatr* exclaimed he, and presently 
expired. A shudder ran through all the by- 
standers, and one of them exclaimed, — 



Thy righteous judgments, Lord, 'tis vain to cheat ; 
Sooner or later they the caitiff meet." 



45.— THE WOLF. 

Hans was keeping watch over some sheep, not 
far off from a large forest One day, being bent 
upon making a joke, he cried out, with all his 
might, "The wolf is coming ! the wolf is coming i" 

The peasants came immediately, in a lai^e com- 
pany, from the neighbouring village, armed with 
axes and clubs, prepared to kill the wol£ When, 
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however, they saw no woli^ they went back home 
again, and Hans secretly laughed at them. 

The next day Hans cried again, "The wolf ! the 
wolf!'' The peasants came again towards him, 
though not now in sucb large numbers as on the 
preceding day. When, however, they saw no 
trace of a wol^ they shook their heads, and iVent 
home highly indignant 

The third day the wolf really cama Hans 
cried out, in a most pitiable voice, "Help! help ! 
the wolf ! the wolf !/' But this time not a single 
peasant came to help him. 

The wolf broke into the fold, killed many sheep, 
and amongst them the prettiest little lamb, which 
belonged to the boy himself and of which he was 
extremely fond. 

A liar we can never trust. 

E'en though he speak the thing that's just. 



46.--THE MONKEY. 

A rich miser, who never gave a farthing away 
in alms to any poor person, had a monkey for his 
companion. He expected, however, to dispose of 
him for much more than he had paid for him. 

One day the hard-hearted man went out The 
monkey, by chance, got at a chest fiill of money, 
and threw entire handfbls of gold and silver out 
of the window into the street The people, who 
saw it^ ran thither from all quarters^ and were 

e2 
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fightdng and contending with each other, trying 
to collect as mnch money as they could. 

When the chest was already nearly emptied, 
the miser came up the street, and saw, to his 
horror, what had happened. "Oh! the nasty, 
abominable, stupid beast^" cried he, and threat- 
ened the monkey a great way off with his clenched 
fist 

A neighbour, however, spoke thus to the angry 
man. " Don't put yourself in such a passion. No 
doubt it is foolish to throw mofwey <mt of the win^ 
doWf as this monkey has done; but is it now more 
rational for a man simply to shut it up in a chest, 
and to make no use of it at aU ?" 

Wealth and possessions I alone commend. 
When they to yours and others' welfare tend. 



47.— THE LION. 

A poor slave, who had escaped &om his master, 
was caught again and condemned to death. He 
was brought into a large wide arena, surrounded 
by walls, and a savage lion was let loose upon 
him. Many thousands of people came to see the 
sight 

The lion, when let loose, rushed j^iriously at 
the poor man. But aU. on a sudden he stopped 
still, wagged his tail, sprung full of joy at him, 
and licked his hands with every symptom of 
delight The people^ on behol^ng this, were 
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extremely astonished, and asked the slave to ex- 
plain the matter. 

The slave then said, ''When I had escaped from 
my master, I concealed myself in a cave in the 
desert There came then this lion moaning to 
me inside, and showed me his paw,. wherein a 
sharp thorn was sticking. I drew oat the thorn 
for him, and firom that time the lion supplied me 
with venison, and we Hved together in the den 
in the most friendly manner. But^ not long ago, 
when a great hunt took place^ we became sepa- 
rated from each other, and both were caught, and 
now the worthy beast testifies hia joy at finding 
me again." 

All the people were in raptures at the gratitude 
of the generous beast, and cried aloud, '' Let the 
kind-hearted man live I Let the grateM lion 
live 1" The slave was set free and received many 
presents. The lion became henceforward his in- 
separable companion, just like a tame dog, and 
never did the least harm to any one. 

When gratitade wild beasts can tame, 
Ungrateful man is put to shame. 



48.— THE EAEWIG. 

Anselm had a sad fault: he took delight in 
listening. Often did his fether warn him of it, 
but to no purpose. One evening, a citizen came 
from the town to his fether in the garden, and 
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said lie had something which he wished to tell 
him privately. The &ther went with him into 
the summer-hoase, and shut the door. 

Anselm approached slyly to the key-hole, and 
held his ear against the door. But, all at once, 
he experienced a strange sensation in his ear. It 
seemed to him as though something was creeping 
within it, and presently he felt ^ch excruciating 
pain that he shrieked aloud, and became nearly 
mad. 

His father, accompanied by the citizen, came 
in alarm out of the summer-house. A doctor was 
soon fetched, . who syringed Anselm's ear. At 
length an earwig crept out of his ear; it had 
concealed itself in the key-hole, and had from 
thence crept into Anselm's ear. 

"Are you now sufficiently punished for your 
listening?" said his fether. "In future, let this 
serve as a warning to you. Many who have 
played the part of Hsteners have had much worse 
things than earwigs creeping into their ears — aye, 
even into their heads and minds — ^for instance, 
misunderstandings, hatreds, and animosities.'' 

A man of sense and probity 
To listen at the door,— oh fie ! 



49.— THE LOAF OF BREAD. . 

In a time of scarcity, a certain rich man gave 
permission for twenty poor children of the town 
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to come' to his house, and said to them — ''Here 
in this basket is a loaf of bread for eveiy one 
of you. Take it, and come again, eveiy day, 
at the same hour, until God sends us better 
times." 

The children rushed at the basket, fought and 
disputed for the bread, each of them desirous to 
secure the nicest and largest loa^ and in the end, 
went out without one word of thanks. Frances 
alone, a poor but neatly clad maiden, remained 
modestly standing at a distance, took the smallest 
little loaf which remained in the basket, thank- 
fully kissed the gentleman's hand, and then went 
home quiet and well-behaved. 

!Next day the children were equally rude, and 
poor Frances secured this time only a little loaf, 
which was scarcely haK so large as the rest of. the 
loaves. But when she came home, and her sick 
mother began to cut it, a great many pieces of 
newly coined silver fell out of it. 

Her mother cried out, and said — "Carry the 
money back again this instant, for it must, assu- 
redly, be through an oversight that it has got 
mixed up with the flour." 

Frances carried it back, but the kind-hearted 
man spoke thus — "No! Nol It was no oversight. 
I suffered the money to be baked within the little 
loaf in order to reward you, my dear child. May 
you be ever as easily contented, gentle, and com- 
pliant. Whoever is contented with a little loaf, 
rather than wrangle for, a greater one, secures. 
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thereby, a richer blesaing than if he had money 
baked in with his bread." 

What God bestows, enjoy content. 
Thus shall your life in peace be spent. 



50.— WATER AKD BREAD. 

In a time of great scarcity, a poor boy, named 
Paul, came down from the mountains into a neigh- 
bouring Tillage, and begged before the houses of 
wealthy people for bread. 

Peter, the son of a rich fanner, was sitting 
before the door of his house, and had a large piece 
of bread in his hand. '^Give me a bit of it," said 
poor Paul, ''I am 80 hungry." But Peter said, 
hard-heartedly, "Go away; I have no bread for 
you." 

A year afterwards, Peter went up into the 
moontains to seek for his goat whidi had mn 
away. He wandered a long time among the rocks 
which were round about him on all sides. The 
son shone very warm, and he almost fsdnted with 
thirst, but found no spring anywhere. 

At length he perceived poor Paul sitting under 
the shade of a tree^ with a pitcher fiill of water 
standing near him. '' Pray give me some drink,'' 
said Peter, " I am very thirsty." But Paul said^ 
" I have no water for you." 

Then Peter recollected that he had once un« 
mercifully refiiBed poor Paul a bit of bread, and 
was about to go away, but Paul bagged that he 



• • 
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would stay, and pieeently handed liiin the jug of 
water. 

When Peter had drank as much as he required, 
he spoke thus, " God will surely reward you lor 
this kindness both here and hereafter.'' 

Gladly to give, and gladl/to foigive, 
This is the way a Christian ought to live. 



51.— THE MILK 

Ferdinand, a rich boy from the town, walked, 
on a certain day in spring time, to a neighbouring 
fisum-house ; procured with his money a bowl of 
milk, sat himself down on the grass under a shady 
tree, crumbled his bread in the milk, and ate to 
his heart's content 

Frederick, a poor boy from the next village, 
who appeared yery pale^ through hunger and 
poverty, was standing close by him, looking wist- 
fully on, and woidd have been glad to have some 
of it, but he was ashamed to beg for it 

Then it came into Ferdinand's mind that he 
ought to leave part of it for the poor boy; he 
gave^ however, no heed to this good emotion of 
his heart, but went on greedily enjoying himseli 
When he had already consumed the milk, he 
perceived adverse written at the bottom of the 
bowL He blushed as he read it^ went immedi- 
ately and got the bowl fUled again, and a large 
piece of bread with it Then he called poor Fre- 
derick to him, crumbled the bread for him himself, 
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and expressed his wish that he might heartily 
enjoy it 

"The sentence," said Ferdinand, "which was 
contained in the bowl is one that should be 
written in the dishes of all wealthy people." 

The purport of it is this : — 

*' They that forget the poor, it is not meet 
That they should eyen have enough to eat." 



52.— THE SOUP. 

" Our soup is not by any means savoury enough, 
I can't eat it," said little Gertrude, during dinner, 
and put her spoon aside. 

" Well," said her mother, " if that is so, I will 
take care that you relish your soup better at 
supper-time." 

Her mother then went out into the kitchen 
garden, dug up thence some potatoes, and Gertrude 
was obliged, until the sun went down, to pick up 
the potatoes and collect them in sacks. 

After they were both of them come home, her 
mother brought out the soup for supper. Grertrude 
tasted it, and said, "This is, indeed, something 
different — it tastes nicer." She ate up the whole 
platter fuU. Her mother, however, laughed, and 
said, " This is the very identical soup which you 
left untouched at dinner time ; now, however, it 
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tastes nicer because you have got an appetite by 
your industiy during tbe afternoon." 

Perform your work witii industry, 
And every dish is savoury. 



53.— THE PEECIOUS SPICES. 

A prince, whilst out walking, happened to be 
surprised by a shower, and betook himself to the 
nearest farm cottage. The children sat at their 
meal, and by them was placed a large bowl full 
of oatmeal. All seemed to enjoy themselves 
right well, and looked as fresh and as blooming 
as roses. 

" But how is it possible," said the prince, to 
the mother, "that people can eat such coarse 
fare with such evident pleasure, and withal look 
so well and healthy ?" 

The mother replied, "That comes from three 
kinds of spices which I put into their food. 
Firstly, I take care that my children should 
deserve their dinner by their labour. Secondly, 
I give them nothing to eat before dinner time, in 
order that they may bring hunger to the table 
with them, Thirdly^ I accustom them to content- 
ment by preventing them from being acquainted 
with delicacies and dainties." 

KnoVst thou the costliest spices ? — Yes, . 
Toil, hunger, and oontentedness. 
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54.— THE HONEY POT. 

Margaret's mother was busily engaged with 
work in her kitchen, and called ont^ *' Margaret, 
fetch me a lemon — ^there is the key of the larder." 

When Margaret was come into the larder, she 
looked greedily around to see if it contained any 
delicacies for her to nibble. There she perceived 
the honey pot upon a shelf overhead. She 
stretched herself out as high as she could in 
order to reach the top and to dip her outstretched 
finger in the honey. 

But, all en a sudden, something pinched her 
finger terrioly, and as she, with shrieks and moans, 
drew her hand out, behold, there hung thereon a 
large cray-fish, which had seized her finger with 
his claws, and would on no account loose his hold. 

The &ct was that her mother had, unknown to 
Margaret, sold the honey a few days previously, 
and, while the pot stood empty, had put some 
cray-fish into it. 

She rushed at Margaref s cry into the larder, 

set the bloody finger of the child loose from the 

claw, and said, '* Let this little punishment be a 

warning to you, for your love of dauities might 

lead to more fatal consequences. Many people 

already, who in their youth have accustomed 

themselves to live daintily, have squandered 

their money, injured their health, and, what is 

fax worse, perilled their salvation.^ 

Beware of gluttony f It brings 
A varied tndn of sulTerings. 
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55.— THE PEARLS. 
I. 

A traveller lost his way in the midst of a 
desert in a distant quarter of the globe. During 
two days and nights he found nothing to eat, 
and was well-nigh spent with hunger and thirst. 
At lensth he reached a shady tree and a fresh 
spring, but on the tree there was no fruit ; how- 
ever, by the spring there lay a little bag. " God 
be praised,'' said the man, as he felt the contents 
of the bag; "these are, perhaps, peas, which 
will save me fix)m dying with hunger." He 
eagerly opened the bag, and despairingly ex- 
claimed, '*Woe! Woe's me I — ^they are nothing 
but pearls !" 

The morsel of bread upon which man subsists 
Is worth all tiie silver and gold tiiat exists. 

IL 

The poor man had very nearly died of hunger, 
notwithstanding that he had by his side the 
pearls, worth many thousand thalers. But he 
prayed fervently to God, and saw, upon a sudden, 
a, Moor coming to him upon a camel in hot haste. 
The Moor had left the pearls, and was delighted 
at their recovery. Seeing the half-starved man, 
he was moved with compassion, gave him bread 
and delicious fruits, and finally took him up 
upon his cameL " See," said the Moor, " how won- 
derfully Providence ordains every circumstance 
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for our good. I reckoned my losing the pearls 
as an unfortunate event ; but it was a fortunate 
event for you. For Providence has so ordained 
it^ that my coming back hither should be the 
means of saving your life." 

Trust in the blessed God, for He 
Your help in time of need will be. 



56.— THE PRECIOUS STONE. 

A goldsmith was desired to make, for a lady of 
rank, a magnificent ornament, for which purpose 
she gave him very expensive jewels. Robert, 
his apprentice, felt great delight in looking at the 
clear sparkling stones of all colours, and watched 
them very often. 

All at once, the master observed that two of 
the most beautiful stones were missing. He 
suspected his apprentice, and searched his bed- 
room. There he found the precious stones^ in a 
hole which was in the wall just above an old 
chest of drawers. 

Robert protested that he had not taken the 
stones : nevertheless his master chastised him 
very severely — said that he deserved the halter, 
and bid him begona 

The next day another stone was missing, and 
the goldsmith found it in the same plac& He 
now took great pains to discover who had hid 
the precious stone there. Ultimately he observed 
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a magpie, which the apprentice had brought up 
and domesticated, come and fly upon the work- 
table, take up the precious stone in his beak, and 
put it in a hole in the walL 

The goldsmith now regretted, with all his 
heart, that he had done the poor boy injustice. 
He took him back again, treated him very 
kindly, and never again suspected any one upon 
insufficient grounds. 

Uncheck'd,* suspicion light as air 
Becomes a load too great to bear. 



57.— THE PEBBLES. 

A young carrier named Florian had, in conse- 
quence of gin drinking. Mien into a dangerous 
sickness. A physician spoke thus to him: "11 
you do not entirely give up gin you will certainly 
die ; it is downright poison for a youtL" 

The sick lad said, '^ That I cannot do ; I am 
now become so much accustomed to it I can't do 
without drinking up this little bottle full every 
day." the physician said—" Ah ! well ! I must 
try some other means." The following day he 
brought him a little coloured box ftdl of pebble 
stones, and said — "You drop every day one of 
these little pebble stones into your spirit bottle, 
but let it always remain there ; then the spirits 
will do you no harm." 

The sick man believed that the little stone 
had the property of rendering the spirits harmless^ 
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and every day put one into the bottle. Thus^ 
day after day, mthout being aware of it^ be 
drank a few drops less, and wben the bottle at 
last became fall of stones, he had broken himself 
of the destroctlYe habit of spirit drinking. 

Would you attain to fitultleoB good ? the way 
Is to do somewhat towards it every day. 



58.— THE SACK FULL OF EAETH. 

A rich man defrauded his neighbour, a poor 
widow, of her only field, that he might thereby 
enlarge his own garden. Some days after, as he 
went over the field, the poor widow came with 
an empty com sack, and with weeping eyes 
spoke thus to him : '* I beg of you to allow me to 
take from the inheritance of my father only so 
much earth as this sack will contam.'* The rich 
man replied, ''What a foolish request; I will, 
however, readily concede it to you." 

The widow proceeded to fill the sack full of 
earth, and then said, " I have one more request 
to make. Be so good as to help me to take this 
sack on my shoulder." The rich man had no 
inclination to do this, and indignantly refused to 
comply. But the widow did not desist from her 
request, until he at length consented. When, 
however, he was about to lift up the sack, he 
exclaimed, ''It la impossible, it is too heavy 
for me." 
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"!Now," said the widow, with, great emphasis, 
''if this one sack full of earth is too great a load 
for you, how will you be able to hear the hurden 
of the entire field— which cannot be comprised 
within a thousand such sacks — ^in the world to 
comel'' The man was startled at this speech, 
and gave her the field back again. 

Esohew unrighteous gain, a weight will be 
Upon thy soul to all eternity. 



59.— THE THALER 

A pious farmer named Fridolin nsed to say, 
" Whoever truly loves God in his heart finds it 
easy to do what is good, and to avoid what is 
evil" 

It so happened that he had a servant who was 
very passionate, and when excited gave way to 
violent language. Fridolin admonished him often, 
for the sake of God, to restrain his passion« But 
the servant said, ''That is not possible; both 
men and-beasts cause me so much vexation." 

One morning Fridolin spoke to him thus — 
" Mathias, look heife is a beautiful new thaler ; I 
will give you this if you will remain qidet through- 
out the day, and do not suffer a passionate word 
to escape your lips." The servant dosed joyfully 
with this offer. 

The rest of the servants^ however, agreed 
among themselves that they would deprive liim 
of the thaler. Everything which they did and 
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said throughout the entire day tended only to 
put him in a passion. But the serrant held 
on so firm that not one single angry word 
escaped him. 

In the evening Fridolin gave him the thaler. 
But he said, moreover, " Shame upon you, who, 
for the love of a miserable piece of money, can 
restrain your temper so well, but are noty in the 
least degree, influenced by the love of GkxL" 

The servant reformed himself and hencefor- 
ward became quiet and gentle in his disposition. 

When with the love of God the heart's imbued, 
AU difflfinUdtfw ace with ease lubdued. 



60.— THE WELL-APPLIED MONEY. 

An industrious joiner, who earned a great deal 
of money, contented himifelf with very simple 
fare, clothed himself and his &mily with no more 
than was strictly necessary, and carefully avoided 
every useless expense. 

" Where do you put your superfluous money, 
Mr. joiner f" said a neighbour of his, a turner, 
upon one occasion to him. The joiner replied — 
" One portion, .goes to pay a debt, another portion 
I lend out at interest" " Surely you jesty" ex- 
claimed the turner, ''you have neither a debt to 
discharge, nor capital to lay out at interest" 

'' It is so, nevertheless," said the joiner : ''permit 
me to explain the matter to you. 



' »!* *l 
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** Observe now— all the money which my excel- 
lent parents have expended on me since the time 
when I first saw the light, I regard as a debt, 
which it is my duty to repay : on the other hand, 
the money, which I expend upon my children, in 
order that they may learn something usefcd, I 
look upon as a capital which they ought, at some 
future time, when I am grown old, to repay me 
again with interest. 

" Just as my parents spared nothing in order 
to educate me well, so I also act in regard of my 
own children ; and just as I consider it a filial 
duty to recompense the kindness of my parents, 
so I hope that my children will pay their obliga- 
tions to me ; and this I look forward to with as 
much certainty as if they had signed and sealed 
a bond to that efiect.*' 

^e kindness parents do their children, they 
Should in due season faithfully repay. 



61.— THE PUESE OF MONEY. 

A poor collier boy named Norbert sat under a 
tree in the forest moaning, weeping, and pray- 
ing aloud. A gentleman of distinction, in a 
green coat^ and with the insignia of an order on 
his breast^ who happened then to be hunting in 
the foresl^ approached him and exclaimed — '* My 
boy, what are you crying fpri" **Ah!" said 
Norbert^ "my mother has been HI a long time, 

f2 
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and my father has, in consequence, sent me into 
the town to pay the doctor, and I have lost the 
jnoney on the road, together with the little purse 
which contained it" 

The gentleman spoke aside with a hunter who 
accompanied him, then drew out a little purse of 
red silk, wherein were some new gold coios, and 
said, '* Is this like your little purse of money 1 '^ 
" Oh, no," said Norbert, " mine was much smaller, 
and the money in it was not so bright and 
glittering." 

" Perhaps, then, this is yours," said the hunter, 
drawing out of his pocket a mean looking little 
leathern purse. "Oh, yes," cried Norbert joy* 
fiilly, " that is it" The hunter accordingly gave 
it to him, and then the gentleman said — " Since 
you have made such earnest supplications, and 
have proved yourself so honest, I will present 
you with this purse full of gold, in addition to 
your own." 

From eT&ry trouble prayer releaaes 
With honesty that never oeaaes. 



62.— THE DIAMOND EING. 

A merchant named Williams, who had tra- 
velled across the seas into a distant part of the 
globe, and had there acquired by industry and 
skill, a large fortune^ returned back after many 
years of absence into his native land. 
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When the ship came to shore he heard that his 
relations were collected together at a merry supper 
in a country house dose by. 

He immediately ran thither, and, in the joy of 
his hearty did not even give himself time to put 
on more suitable apparel in the place of his grey 
coaty which was pretty much worn through the 
sea voyage. But when he entered the hall, which 
was splendidly illuminated, his relations, both 
male and female, manifested very little joy at 
seeing jhim back again, for, observing his sorry 
attire, they thought he was returned in poor 
circumstances. 

A yoimg negro servant whom he had brought 
home with him was very indignant at this be- 
haviour of the relatives, and said — " These must 
be wicked people who have not condescended to 
receive their friend after so long an absence with 
even an affectionate greeting." 

" Wait awhile," said the merchant to him in a 
subdued voice, ** they will soon alter their tone." 
He put, in a conspicuous manner, on his finger a 
diamond ring, which he carried about with him, 
when, behold ! they one and all of them bright- 
ened up, and each and every of them thronged 
around "dear Cousin William." One squeezed 
his hand, others embraced him, all strove together 
who should have the honour of receiving him 
at their house and entertaining him. 

" Has the ring any secret power of bewitching 
people?" inquired the astonished negro man. 
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" Oh, no," said William, " but in consequence of 
the glittering diamond ring which is worth its 
thousand thalers, they clearly perceive that I am 
rich, and they prize riches above everything." 

" Oh, you deluded men," exclaimed the negro 
again, '^ it is not then the ring, but your avarice 
which has bewitched you. Would it else be pos- 
sible that any one could prize the yellow ore and 
a transparent pebble more highly than a noble 
man, such as my master is V 

Jewels and gold with fools alone g 

Bear higher sway than virtue's throne. 



63.^THE GOLDEN BOX. 

A colonel showed to his officers, whom he had 
invited to supper, a new and very beautiful snuff- 
box. After a little while he wished to take a 
pinch of snuff, but after fumbling in every one of 
his pockets, he said with consternation, " Where 
is my box ? please to look, gentlemen, whether 
some one of you has not inadvertently put it 
into his pocket." 

All stood up immediately and turned their 
pockets inside out, but the box was not forth- 
coming. An ensign alone remained sitting, and, 
with evident embarrassment, said : '* I decline to 
turn out my pockets, but let it suffice that I de- 
clare on my honour, that I have not got the box." 
The officers shook their heads as they went away, 
and each considered '^™ to be the thief. 
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!Nezt monung the colonel sent for him and 
aid : '^ The box is found again ; tibiere was in my 
pocket a seam, which had bursty and so it fell 
down into the lining. But tell me now why it 
was that you would not show your pockets, as 
well as the other officers did % " 

The Ensign replied : " To you alone, Mr. Colonel, 
I will readily own the reasoa I give haK my pay 
to my parents, who are poor people, and conse* 
quently I cannot afford to give myself a hot din- 
ner. When I was invited to your table I had 
my next day's dinner in my pockel^ and I should 
have felt ashamed ii^ in turning my pockets inside 
out, a piece of black bread and a sausage should 
perchance have fallen out." 

The Colonel said with emotion : '^ You are a 
very good son. To enable you with greater ease 
to support your parents, you must now come and 
dine with me every day." Then he proceeded to 
invite all the officers to a banquel^ proclaimed 
before all of them the innocence of the Ensign, 
and in token of his esteem, made him a present 
of the golden box. 

Give honour and lore to your parents, and then 
You'll be honoui'd and loVd by Ood and by men. 



64.— THE SILVER WATCH. 

A poor boy, named Albert, happened once to 
spend the night in a*milL A bench in a lower 
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aparhnent served him for a bed. In the middle 
of the night he woke up and heard something 
ticking on the wall near him. He looked in that 
direction, and, hy the light of the moon, perceived 
a silver watch. Then he felt a strong temptation to 
take the watch and escape through the window. 
Although his conscience !reminded him of the 
commandment-<-" Thou shalt not steal," his de- 
sire to possess himself of the beautiful watch 
increased every moment, so, in order to avoid the 
temptation, he sprung up and rushed out of the 
window. 

But when he had run about a hundred yards 
he regretted that he had not taken the watch, 
and he would fain have turned back for it. Bi^t 
lus conscience warned him once again ; and he 
gave heed to this warning and wandered farther 
on his way. 

The moon went down and it became very dark. 
Albert wandered &om his way into a marsh, but 
at length reached some rising ground* There 
being overcome with &tigue, he lay down and fell 
into a sound sleep. At break of day he was 
awoke by a horrible shriek, and as soon as he had 
opened his eyes he was overcome by fright and 
terror ; for he was lying under a gallows, and 
over his head was hanging a corpse, and around 
him a large multitude of ravens had collected. 
Then he felt just as if a voice in his heart whis- 
pered to him — " Such would have been your end 
if you had begun to steaL" * Then he knelt down 



TALES FOB OHILDBBN. 81 

and Yowed to God sdenmly that for the future he 
would immediately and resolutely resist every 
temptation. 

Temptation &in would be your master. 
But hold you on to Qod the £aater. 



65.— THE LITTLE WATCH-GUAED. 

The pupils of a knitting school determined to 
dispdse of a portion of their work in hand for the 
benefit of the poor. A trading woman in the 
town, who had a large warehouse, benevolently 
undertook to manage the matter. 

Adelgunda, a very vain pupil, who considered 
herself a first-rate hand in pearl embroidery, 
thought thus within herself : " On this occasion I 
shall be sure to find out how highly my skiU is 
prized. My school companions every one, and 
i^y governess herself are not over well-disposed 
towards me, but the shop-woman does not know 
one girFs work from another, and wiU no doubt 
tell me the truth." 

She went into the shop and pointed at a very 
handsome watch-guard which one of her school- 
fellows had knitted, and enquired the price of it. 
** I cannot part with this," said the woman, "for 
less than 36 kreutzers." 

"And what is the price of this?" enquired 
Adelgunda a second time, as she pointed at 
another still more beautiful, made by another 
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Mend " The cost of this," said the woman, " is 
48 kreutzers.'' 

"But how much may this he?" enquired 
Adelgunda, as she pointed at one which she had 
worked herself, and which she considered the 
most beautiful of alL " Ah, as to that one there," 
said the woman, " If you take the two others, I 
will give you that one into the bargain." 

Adelgunda could not conceal her confusion. 
She became as red as scarlet The woman then 
said: ""Now I perceive that tiiis guard is ^^our 
own work. I am sorry that it is so indifferently 
made. However, you seem to have come here 
simply to ascertain the real tnUh, and that I have 
told you with perfect sincerity." 

Folly will let itself be caught 

By flattery and pretenody 
But reason will give ear to naught 

But honest truth and sense. 



66.— THE LOOKING-GLASS. 

Matilda was very passionate ; her mother often 
put before her emphatically how sinful, how hate- 
ful, and ii^jurious it was to give way to temper, 
and exhorted her to cultivate gentleness. 

One day Matilda sat herself down at her knit- 
ting table, upon which stood an elegant vase of 
flowers. Her little brother pushed accidentally 
against the vase, so that it broke into many 
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pieces. Matilda was almost distracted wi^ 
anger; her eyes flashed with fire, her forehead 
veins became swollen, and her whole countenance 
was disfigured. 

Her mother quickly held a looking-glass to her 
face. Matilda was frightened on beholding herself 
Her anger ceased and she fell to weeping. 

**Do you not see now," said her mother, "what 
a hateful thing anger is ? If you aUow it to be- 
come a habit, then all these horrid looks will, by 
degrees, become fixed in your face, and all grace 
will vanish fk)m it" 

Matilda took this to heart, and took all possible 
pains to master her passions. 6he became entirely 
changed, and gentleness gave additional charm to 
her countenance. 

Her mother said often afterwards "Just so 
great as is the contrast between anger and gentle- 
ness, so in like manner is it with all other mrtues 
and vices," 

The ooontenanoe portrays the mind ; 
Vice makes it harsh and coarse, we find. 
But ffirtue, lovely, soft, and kind. 



67.— THE CLOAK 

Some soldiers came in time of war into a vil* 
lage and demanded a guide. A poor day labourer 
was compelled to go with them. It was bitterly 
cold and snowing, and the wind blew frightfoUy, 
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He begged of the fumers most earnestly to lend 
him a cloak, but they gave him no hearing. Only 
one old man who, in consequence of the war, was 
driven away from his home in that neighbour- 
hood, and earned for himself a scanty pittance as 
a journeyman smith, was moved with compassion 
for the day labourer, and gave him his old cloak. 

The soldiers went forward, and behold ! late in 
the evening there came riding into the village a 
young and handsome officer in a splendid uniform, 
with the cross of an order upon his breasl^ and 
desired to be conducted to the old man who had 
lent the guide the cloak. The kind-hearted old 
man, on perceiving the officer, gave a loud shout 
'^ Oh heavens !'* pried he, '' this is my son Eu- 
dolf," as he rushed to him and embraced him with 
both his arms. 

Kudolf had, several years before, been compelled 
to enlist^ and, on account of his superior abilities, 
coupled with his probity and bravery, was become 
an officer. He heard no more from his &ther, 
who formerly had been a master smith, in a 
respectable m&rket town. The son, however, had 
recognised the old doak, and, from the account 
given by the guide, was convinced that his &ther 
was, at that very time, sojourning in that village. 
Father and son wept for joy, and all the bystanders 
wept with them. Kudolf remained with his &iher 
throughout the entire nighty continued in con- 
versation with him until the dawn of morning 
gave him, before he rode back, a Luge sum of 
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money, and engaged that, for the future, he woiild 
provide for him. 

Many of the people who witnessed this scene 
said : " Because the old man was so compassionate, 
God has in like manner been compassionate to- 
wards him, and ordained that he should find his 
son again, who has put an end to all his troubles." 

When you relieve the strangei^s need, 
God in return will bless the deed. 



68.— THE SHOES. 

A poor boy, named Meinrad, had the care of 
the goats. His wages, however, were so small 
that he was not able even to provide himself 
with shoes. He felt very cold in his feet, it 
being already late in autumn, and the weather 
very damp and coli 

There came a man out of the copse, who, on 
account of robbery, had already been twice put 
in jail, and kept to hard labour, and said, '^ My 
trade is tolerably profitable, come into my service, 
and I will soon get you some new shoes. If you 
accept my proposition you shall no longer un- 
dergo all this misery, and shall never again go 
barefooted." 

But the boy replied : " No ! I will rather go 
barefooted and keep my honesty, than acquire 
wealth and riches by the wages of iniquity ; for 
it is much better to soil one's feet with dirt and 
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blood than by doing eyil with one's bands to stain 
one's soul with evil deeds." 

The just and upright man though poor, hi worth 
Preoedea tha riobest viUain upon earth. 



69.— THE SHOE NAIL. 

An industrious nailsmith named Kirby sat 
throughout the day in his workshop, and ham- 
mered away so busily that the sparks flew out aU 
around. The son of his rich neighbour, the Lord 
of the Manor, used to come eveiy day and look 
on at his work for hours together. 

'' Well, young master," said the smith to him 
one day, '' you ought to learn to make a nail, if it 
were only for your amusement ; for who knows 
whether this may not be qf advantage to you 
some day." 

The young gentleman, having plenty of spare 
time, readily agreed to this proposal With a 
laugh he sat himself down by the anvil, and, 
before long, he was able to turn out a good ser- 
viceable shoe naiL The old Lord, Mr. Berg, died, 
and his son, in conaequenoe of a war, lost all his 
possessions, and came as a poor emigrant into a 
village at a great distance from his home. Li 
this village there lived many shoemakers, who 
had to spend a great deal of money for shoe naUs 
in the town, and very often, when they took their 
xaoney, they could not get them for bve or money. 
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for that locality Lad to supply annually many 
thousand pairs of shoes for the use of the army. 

The young Mr. Berg, who was in. great distress, 
recollected within himself that he thoroughly un- 
derstood the art of making shoe naik. He offered 
himself to the shoemakers to manufacture nails 
ia large quantities, if they could aid him so far 
as to erect a workshop. This they veiy readily 
did, and now he was able to support himself 
comfortably. 

'' It is a good thing/' he often said, '^ when a 
man can make even so much as a shoe naiL The 
knowledge of that art has been of more service 
to me than my estate, for which I once would not 
have taken a hundred thousand florins.'' 

A handicrafb well understood, 
SDsores a man his livelihood. 



70.— THE HOESE SHOE. 

A countryman went with his son Thomas 
through the fields. ''Look,'' ^'^ his father, as 
they went along, " there lies a piece of a horse 
shoe in the road, go and pick it up and keep it." 

<«Eh," said Thomas, "that is not worth the 
trouble of stooping down for." 

His father, without more ado, took up the piece 
of iron, and put it in his pocket. In the next 
yillflge he sold it to a smith for a few half -pence 
and bou^^t some cherries with the money. 
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blood than by doing evil with ^^ shone very 

one's soul with evil deed- ' ^ ,,^8 no house, 

THe just and up' ^^^ seen, and Thomas 

Preoades the r - - ^' 

>^]et a cherry fall, as it 

. ^^^o& took it up eagerly, as 

,.»«*><^-,;^ently pi;it it in his mouth, 

V^/^^Jtis his &ther let fell another. 

-Aji r .y^^^^down equally quick after thai 

throug' ^ ^^ei let him, by degrees, pick up 

mere f^^es, and when Thomas had devoured 

*^° j^ hJB ^t^®^ addressed himseK to him, and 

^^ ^'ik * s^'^9 " ^ y^^ ^"^ ^^^ stooped down 

^ y^ 1\\e time, to pick up the hoise shoe, you 

^lA ^^^ ^^^ '^cye&n obliged to stoop so many 

f^ to pick up the cherries. Leain from thence 

ilr sound and true are the words of the old 

^rerb :— 

'Taking no heed to liMle things, 
Trouble and plague from leuer brings.' " 



71.— THE HORSE-SHOE NAIL. 

A countryman saddled his horse, intending to 
ride to town. He plainly saw that a nail was 
wanting on one hoo^ but he said, " a single nail 
is of no consequence," and so rode on. - 

He had not ridden half his way when his 
horse cast its shoe. '^ If there were a forge in 
the neighbourhood," said he, " I would get the 
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horse-shod ; meanwhile I think three hoise shoes 
will be quite sufficient." But the horse now got 
injured in his hoo^ through the stony ground, 
and fell lame. Soon afterwards there sprung 
forth out of the forest two robbers to deprive the 
traveller of his goods. Hia horse being lame, he 
£ould not possibly escape, and they took from 
him his horse, together with the saddle and 
bridle, and his knapsack. 

" I never should have thought^" said he, " that 
for want of one single horse-shoe nail I should 
have lost my horse." Slowly and dejectedly he 
wended his way home on foot, and from hence- 
forward repeatedly inculcated on his children the 

proverb- 
Neglect in Bmall things 
Great injxiry brings. 



72.— THE SEVEN STICKS. 

A father had seven sons, who often lived at 
variance with each other. In consequence of 
strife and disputes they neglected their work. 
Moreover some evil disposed men were minded 
to turn their dissension to account with the view 
of depriving the children of their inheritance 
after the death of their father. 

The venerable old man one day had all his 
seven sons gathered together, placed near them 
seven sticks, which were bound firmly together, 
and said, '^ Whichever of you breaks this bundle 
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of sticks asunder shall liaye a hundred thalers 
paid down by me." 

One after another exerted all their strength, 
and every one said, after a long and £ruitless 
attempt, " If s utterly impossibla" 

" And yet," said the &ther, '^ there is nothing 
more easy." He loosened the bundle and broke 
one stick after another with very little trouble. 
" Aye," exclaimed the sons, " that is indeed easy, 
so much so that a little child could do it" 

The &ther then said, " Just as it is with these 
sticks, so is it with you, my sons. So long as 
you hold farm together, you will be able to maintain 
your ground, and no man wiU have power to 
overcome you. But if the bond of union which 
ought to bind you together becomes loosened, it 
win be with you as with the sticks which lie here 
broken on the ground before your eyes." 

Each house, each city, and each laiid« 
By uniop must expect to stand. 



73.— THE SPLINTER 

An honest messenger, who carried a large 
quantity of money with him, was assaulted on a 
rough winter evening, robbed and murdered. 
His body was found lying in the snow, which 
was stained all around with his blood. 

The Mayor of the town, that very same night, 
had torches lighted, and inspected himself the 
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bloody spot There he saw lying a splinter out 
of a thorn stick, which he secretly put aside. 

When, on the next morning, he entered his 
office, he perceived, with terror, that the thorn 
stick of his beadle, which was standing outside 
the door, was deficient in just such a splinter, 
and when he put to it the splinter which he had 
found, it fitted exactly. 

The Mayor, forthwith, gave orders to appre- 
hend the beadle as the murderer, and to conduct 
him to prison. 

The villain, at firsts stoutly denied the deed, 
but the silent evidence of the little splinter of 
wood testified loudly against him. Then he turned 
pale, and confessed. He had known that the 
messenger had on him a considerable sum of 
money belonging to the office, and it was merely 
the love of money which incited him to murder 
the good man who had never done him any harm. 

The murderer had put the bag containing the 
money, unopened, under a pile of wood, and 
therefore had not even seen the money on ac- 
count of which he had conmiitted the murder. 
He was beheaded in the midst of a vast assem- 
blage of people, and every one expressed their 
wonder that so small a circumstance had been the 
means of bringing a hidden crime into the light 
of day. 

If so many foul deeds even now are exposed. 

Will not all at the great Judgment-day be disclosed ? 



o2 
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74.— THE EOPE. 

Two beggar boys, Yite and Clans, found upon 
the high road an old rope, and fought and quar- 
relled about it till they made lull and dale re-echo 
with their noise. Yite held the rope by one end 
and Claus held it by the other, and each of them 
endeavoured to take it, by force, out of the other's 
hands. All on a sudden the rope broke, and both 
the boys fell down and got covered with mud. 

A man, who happened to pass by that way, 
said, " Such is always the case with quarrelsome 
people. They make much noise and contention over 
some wretched little thing, and what does it profit 
either of them in the end ? Nothing ! except the 
covering of themselves with shame and contempt, 
just as you two are now covered with mud." 

" Seek peace and ensue it." To quarrel and fight ] 
la a thing that can end in no sort of delight. 



75.— BRUSHWOOD AND STRAW. 

A poor widow and her boys were one evening 
wen^g their way bax^k to town from some nel^ 
bouring copse where they had been collecting 
brushwood. The mother carried a large, and each 
of the boys a little bundle of twigs on their head, 
which they had tied together with a band of 
straw. 

On the road they were met by a rich merchant 
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of the town, and they asked charity of him. The 
rich man, however, said to the widow, "You have 
no need to beg. Let me take charge of the two 
boys; they shall leam to make gold out of the 
twigs and the straw.*' 

The mother thought he was making a jest of 
her, but when the merchant assured her that he 
was really in earnest, she consented, and the mer- 
chant had one of the boys taught basket-making 
and the other straw-plaiting. 

After three years they came back into the 
humble cottage of their mother. They manufac* 
tured, industriously, the most beautiful baskets 
and the handsomest straw hats, and handed over 
their goods to the merchant. One day the mer- 
chant came into their house, and paid them for 
their work in bright ducats; and, snuling, ad- 
dressed the mother thus, " Was I not rights and 
have not I kept my word 1" 

Let work your cliild*A affectioiis hold : 
Work will turn sticks and straws to gold. 



76.— THE FAIR 

A wealthy lady in the country had no children 
of her own, and wished, therefore, to adopt an 
industrious and well-behaved girl of her kindred, 
in the town, in the place of a child. 

"With that view she repaired thither, and 
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scarcely was her intention become known, than 
she found herseK surrounded by a number of 
girls, who introduced themselves to her on the 
plea of being her relations. The lady, in the first 
instance, did not disclaim them, and, giving each 
of the girls a piece of money, she addressed them 
thus, "To-day is the day of the fedr: go and 
procure each of you something for yourselves with 
it, whatever you please and femcy. Then come 
back and let me see what you have purchased," 

The young girls went forth, and came back full 
of joy. !N^early all of them brought variegated 
ribbons, strings of glittering pearls, head-dresses 
embroidered with gold, and similar ornamental 
articles, and exhibited their fancied magnificence 
to their relative. 

Only one single girl — ^poor Augusta — ^had pur- 
chased nothing of this description, but got a Httle 
prayer-book and a spinning-wheel, together with 
a dozen of rolling pins. 

The lady was pleased at this. With delight 
she took Augusta by the hand, and said, " It does 
my heart good to see, dear child, that you have 
at your early time of life, sufficient good sense to 
give yourself to prayer and labour. The others 
have, by means of their foolish purchases, only 
too clearly evinced that they put more store upon 
dress and frivolity than upon piety and industry. 
Henceforth, you shall be as a daughter to me. 
Gro on as you have begun, be good and pious, and 
be always industrious, so will the blessed God 
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ever be with yon, And his blessing will always 

follow you everywhere." 

A man's full Talue to be known 
In prayer and labour will be shown. 



77.— THE CASTLE AND THE COTTAGE. 

A yonng lady, named Gertrnde, dwelt in a 
magnificent castle, and her exalted station made 
her not a little conceited. 

One morning, Maria^ a poor bricklayer^s daugh- 
ter, came to her and spoke thus; *'My fiEither, 
who is on his death-bed, begs you to come to him, 
because he has something of importance to tell 
you." 

The young lady answered scornfully, ''That 
must be something wry important indeed which 
so poor a man as he can have to tell me. Get 
away with you, I have nothing to do with your 
wretcbed miserable cottage.'' 

After a Httle while, Maria came again, and 
almost breathless, exclaimed, ''Oh, my dear young 
lady, pray come as quick as you can. Tour de- 
ceased mother, during the time of the war, caused 
a Iflige quantity of gold and silver to be buried, 
and enjoined upon my fsither not to mention the 
spot to any one but yon, but to inform you of it 
when you had attained your nuyorily. But now 
he is at the point of death, therefore there is no 
time to be losf 

The young lady — Gertrude— having heard thifl^ 
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hastened there as quick as she could, but when 
she entered the room, the good man had already 
departed this life. She nearly lost her senses 
through terror and vexation The walls of the 
castle were, by her command, opened in different 
places. Ko trace, however, of any treasure was 
found. 

Oh, how she grieved that she had, through her 
pride, distressed so honest a man, even in his last 
moments, and had deprived herself of a large 
portion of wealth. Although this repentance 
arose partly from self-interest, and on that account 
was not worth much, stiU she now appreciated 
the truth of the old saying, — 

" The hard of heart, the proud in mind. 
Supply with tonnents all their kind.'* 



78.— THE PRAYING CBJLD, 

-One morning, a poor widow spoke thus to her 
five young children : " Dear children, I can this 
morning give you nothing to eat. I have no 
bread, no flour, nor a single egg in the house. 
Ask, therefore, the blessed God to help us, for he 
is rich and powerful, and has himself declared, 
' CaU. upon me in the time of trouble, and I will 
deliver thee.' " 

Little Christian, who was scarcely six years 
old, went on his way to school, fasting, and very 
much distressed. He happened to pass the 
church, the door of which stood ppen, went inside 
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and knelt down before the altar. There, when he 
saw no one in the church, he prayed with a loud 
Yoice, *' Dear Father in Heaven, we little children 
have nothing whatever to eat Our mother has 
no longer any bread, or flour, and has not even an 
egg. Give us now somewhat to eat, so that we 
and our dear mother may not be starved. Pray 
help us ; for thou art rich and mighty, and canst 
easily help us, and, moreover, thou hast promised 
to do so." 

So prayed Christian, in his childlike simplicity, 
and forthwith went to school. When he came 
home, he perceived upon the table a large loaf of 
bread, a bowl fall of flour, and a little basket of 
eggs. "Heaven be praised !" he joyfully exclaimed, 
" God has heard my prayer. Tell us now, dear 
mother, has a little angel brought all this inside 
the window." 

"1^0," said his mother, "but nevertheless God 
has heard your prayer. When you were praying 
beside the altar, the mayor's lady was kneeling 
in her curtamed pew. True — you could not 
possibly see her, but she saw you, and heard your 
prayer. For that reason she has bestowed all 
this upon us. She is the good angel by whose 
means God has helped us. Children, let us all 
thank God, and be of good cheer, and forget not^ 
all your life long, the beautiful sentence which 
says, — 

* God's care for thee is wonderful ! 
Oh trust in Him, and let Him role.' " 



98 TALES FOB GHILDREK. 

79.— THE PAGE OF HOI^OUE. 

A page of honour, named Angostas, had the 
night watch in the king's ante-chamber. The 
king could not sleep, and rung his bell for him 
to bring him a book. But Augustus was fast 
asleep, and did not hear ii 

The king rang repeatedly, and every time 
louder; but in vain. At length he came himself 
out of his bedroom into Ihe ante-chamber. There 
he found the lad, who was still of tender age, feust 
asleep by the writing-desk, whereon there stood 
a wax-light burning. A letter, which he had not 
yet finished, lay beside him. 

The king read the note, which was in these 
words; "Dear mother, this is the third night 
that I have undertaken the night watch for the 
other pages. The fatigue I had to undergo has 
aearly exhausted my strength. But what a sub- 
ject of joy is it to me that I have, by this means, 
in some weeks, earned ten thalers. I make you 
a present of them, in order that you may have 
some comforts in your needy circumstances." 

This filial affection pleased the king exceed- 
ingly. He fetched a quantity of gold coin, and 
put it into the pocket of this good son. The king 
was convinced that Augustus would make his 
mother a present of them, and so went to bed 
again. 

When the page of honour awoke, and found 
the money in his pocke^ he at once perceived 
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*who it was that had been so bountifdl towards 
him. So when, in the morning, the king came 
out of his bedioom, Augustus fell at his feet, 
thanked him for his handsome present^ and begged 
forgiveness for his negligence. The king com- 
mended the filial affection of the good son, and 
from that time put great confidence in him; and, 
subsequently, advanced him to honour. Augustus 
discharged the duties entrusted to him with the 
utmost prudence, inspired by a pious reverence 
for God, and a sincere attachment to the king. 

Children who to their parents honour pay, 
> Lore for their Qod and Sovereign will display. 



80.— THE SHEPHEED'S BOY. 

One bright spring morning, a light-hearted 
shepherd's boy was keeping watch over the sheep, 
in a flowery vale which lay at the foot of two 
thickly-wooded mountains, and the joy he felt in 
Ms heart made him sing and bound cheerfully. 
The prince of that country, who was hunting in 
the neighbourhood, saw him, and calling him to 
his side, he spoke thus to him, ''What makes 
you so merry, my boy ? " The boy, not knowing 
that it was the prince, replied, ''Why should I 
not be merry? our noble sovereign is no richer 
than I am." " Indeed ! " said the prince, " now 
do tell ma what possessions you have ? " 

The boy replied, "The sun in the beautifiil 
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blue heaven shines for me as brightly as he does 
for the prince^ and hill and vale delight me, with 
their beautiful veidure and flowers, not less than 
him» As for my two hands, I would not part 
with ihem for one hundred thousand florins ; and 
as for my two eyes I would not lose them for all 
the precious things in the prince's treasury* 
Moreover, I have everything that I desire ; for 
I desire nothing more than I really want I eat 
daily what satisfies me. I have clothes where- 
with I am suitably clad, and I earn by my toil 
and labour, annually, a sum of money sufficient 
for my every need. How can you assert that our 
prince has more than that ? " 

The kind-hearted prince smiled, made himself 
known, and said, " You are quite right, my 
worthy lad, and you can now say that the prince 
himself has agreed to your sentiment May you 
always retain your cheerfulness." 

Pleasure and plenty from contentment spring. 
And make you equial to the greatest king. 



81.— THE SHEPHERD'S FLUTE. 

A king^s chancellor was accused, before his 

sovereign, that he had embezzled the public 

money, and that he kept the stolen money and 

precious things in a secret vault with an iron 
door. 
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The king betook himseK to tlie treasurer's 
palace; had the iron door pointed out to him, 
and commanded that it should be opened. £ut 
how was he astonished when he walked within* 
ITothing was visible, save four empty walls, a 
common country table, and a straw chair. On 
the table lay a shepherd's flute, side by side 
with a shepherd's crook, and a shepherd's pouch. 
Through the window you might look on green 
fields and wooded hills. 

The chancellor then spoke thus : " In my early 
days I was accustomed to tend sheep. You, 
O King, brought me to your court. Here, into 
this vault, I betake myself for an hour every day, 
to recal with Joy my old occupation, and repeat 
the songs which, in praise of my Creator, I used 
to sing while tending my flock. Ah t at that 
time I was far happier, in the midst of poverty, 
beside the plains of my ancestors, than I am in 
this palace, surrounded by all kinds of wealth 
which the favour of my sovereign has so richly 
bestowed upon me." 

No money gives such happiness 
As piety and cheerfuhiess. 



82.— THE GOOD SON. 

Antony was an apprentice : his father was a 
clerk in a first-rate shop. The father was obliged 
to make a journey beyond the seas, upon the 
business of the head of the firm. 
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All at once the melanclioly intelligence came 
that the ship was taken by pirates, and that 
Antony's feither was carried away nobody knew 
where. 

Antony completed the period of his appren- 
ticeship faithfully and honestly ; then hjB became 
a clerk himself, and acquired, through his in- 
dustry and ability, some property for himsel£ 

At length he heard that his &ther was taken 
as a slave in Turkey ; and immediately he re- 
solved within himself to set him fi'ee. He drew 
out all the money he had saved, disposed of his 
best clothes^ and everything which he then could 
turn into money, and hired himself out as a 
servant on board ship, in order to pay his &re 
across the sea Having arrived at his destination 
he found out the wealthy Turk whose slave his 
&ther was, and offered a sum of money for his 
&thei^s ransom. The Turk, however, demanded 
so large a sum that all that Antony brought with 
him did not suffice to make up the half of it 
'' If that is so,'' said Antony, " take me as a slave, 
instead of my feither. I am young, and can 
accomplish more work than my fstther, who is 
already growing old." 

At the desire of the Turk, the father came and 
fell astounded on the neck of his son : and both 
of them cried bitterly. When, however, the 
&ther heard that his son was resolved to become 
a slave in his stead, he gave vent to his grief 
still more, and would on no account consent to it 
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The son, however, with many 'tears, said, ** Be- 
loved father, I am not only prepared to wear for 
you the fetters of a slave, but, if need be> to 
sacrifice even my hfe. Take the redemption money 
which I brought with me for your travelling 
expenses, and farewell ! " 

The Turk himself was then moved to tears, 
and said to Antony, ''You are a true hearted, 
noble son; I will present your father with his 
freedom without any ransom j and wiU give you 
as much money as wiLl be sufi&cient to set both of 
you up in business. For you, worthy Antony, 
have acted in a manner such as a good son should, 
according to God's commandment^ conduct himself 
towards his father/' 

The b6iinds of filial love who can define ? 
A duteous son wiU e'en his life resign. 



83.— THE PIOUS SISTER 

Jacob and Anne were once left at home alone. 
Then Jacob said to Anne, " Come along, let us go 
and look for something good to eat, and we shall 
enjoy ourselves right welL" 

Anne replied^ " When you can find out a place 
where no one can see us, I wiU readily go with 
you." " Now then," said Jacob, " come along into 
the dairy ; there we qan get a dish full of sweet 
cream." Anne replied, " There we shall be seen 
by our next-door neighbour, as he is splitting 



104 TALES FOB OHILDBEir. 

wood in the lane. " Come along, then, into the 
kitchen," said Jacob ; " in the larder there stands 
a pot full of honey, in which we can dip our 
bread." 

Anne replied, " There our neighbour's wife can 
spy us as she sits at her window and plies her 
spinning-wheeL" Well, then, we will go down 
below, to eat apples ia the cellar," said James. 
" There it is pitch dark, so that no one can pos- 
sibly see us." Anne replied, "Oh, my dear 
James, do you reaUy think that no one can see 
us there ? Have you never heard of that Hea- 
venly Eye, which pierces through walls and 
penetrates the very darkness itself ? " 

James was frightened, and said, "You are 
quite right, beloved sister; Gk)d sees us where no 
human eye can possibly see us ; we ought, there- 
fore, to do evil in no place." 

Anne rejoiced within herseK that James took 
her words to heart, and gave him a beautifal 
picture ; on it was represented the Eye of Gk)d, 
surrounded by rays, and underneath it was 
written as follows : — 

Remember, child, that God's all-seeing eye. 
Where'er you are, beholds you fiom on Wgh. 
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84.— THE TEUE BROTHERS. 

In the time of harvest there came two stout^ 
strong-built lads down from the hills, into the 
table-land where labourers were required, and 
said to a fiftrmer, " We two will work for you 
throughout the whole of harvest time, and get 
jour grain in, if you will give us our board and 
ten thalers as wages. 

'^ Ten thalers is too much," said the farmer ; 
" I think that ten florins is more than enough." 
"No," said the young lads; " it must be precisely 
ten thalers : less than that is of no use to us. If 
you will not give us as much as that, we must 
offer our services to some one else." 

" What is the reason of your requiring so 
much money ? " said the fEumer. 

" Look here,*' said they, " we havft^ at home, a 
younger brother, who has already reached his 
fourteenth year; a skilful wheelwright is ready 
to take him as an apprentice, but he requires full 
ten thalers as a premium. Our old father knows 
not where to procure so much money as that, so 
we, his two eldest sons, have agreed together to 
earn this money." " Very well, then," said the 
farmer, "I will, on account of your brotherly 
affection, give you ten thalers, provided that you 
work with sufficient diligence to satisfy me." 

The two brothers laboured in the height of 
harvest indefatigably ; they were the first to 
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come in the morning, and they were the last to 
go to rest in the eyening. 

When the harvest was satisfactorily accom- 
plished, the fanner paid them their ten thaler^, 
and said, " Yon have fairly earned your wagea^ 
and I will give to each of yon a thaler over and 
above them." 

'Tis a fair sight, when brother lives with brother^ 
And eadi one does his best to aid the other. 



85.— THE APFECTIONATE SISTERS. 

A wealthy lady had adopted a poor orphan 
girl The girl was pions, tractable^ and diligent j 
and always cheerful and piously disposed. 

Once upon a time the lady said to her, 
" Theresa, since you are so good a girl, I will let 
you have new clothes next Christmas. I have 
already spoken to the dressmaker. There is the 
money: go and get for yourself some pretty 
stuff, of sky-blue colour, which becomes you 
BO well" 

Accordingly the lady gave her two dollar 
pieces. Theresa looked at the money, and said, 
" Beloved foster-mother, I have already as many 
clothes as I want, but my sister Frances is not so 
well situated as I am. She is very poorly clad, 
and would be distressed if she saw me wearing 
a beautifiil new dress. Would you give me your 
permission to give her these two doUar pieces 1 
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She loves me mucli, and when I was ill, she 
immediately came here and nuised me yery afifec- 
tionately. *^ You dear good child," said the lady, 
** write to your sister to come to us; I will readily 
clothe you botL The affection you bear to each 
other deserves a fitting reward" 

Sure sisterly love is a tie, 
That is knit by God's fatherly lore ; 

Dear children, be loving, and try 
To resemble His angels above. 



'••86.— THE UlTLE BASKET WEAVER. 

A little boy, named Edward, had very rich 
parents. Relying on their wealth, he abandoned 
himself to indolence, and would learn nothing, 
little James, on the contrary, who was the son 
of poor parents, acquired with great industry the 
trade of basket-making. 

One day Edward stood by the shore, and was 
-fishing for his amusement James had cut a 
large bundle of willow twigs, and was about to 
carry 4;hem home. All on a sudden some pirates 
sprung out of the bushes, and carried o£P the two 
boys to their ship, intending to sell them as 
slaves. A storm arose, and the ship was tossed 
about, and at length was dashed to pieces against 
the rocks of a distant island. Only the two boys 
escaped safe to the land, which happened to be 
inhabited by negro savages. 

James thought that his trade might possibly 
secure him fia,vour at their hands. He drew out 

h2 
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Us kuife, eat 9om» willow twigs with it, and seft 
hinuielf down to make a neat basket llJanj 
black xneiiy wltb fbeir wiyes and childieii, came 
sear, and watched bia prc^greas wi& modi 
eurioaity. 

When the baaket waa completed, be made a 
preaent of it to the chief Then the whole tnbe 
of them, high and low, would £sun have edmilar 
little baaketa. They cleared out for James a hut 
which waa shaded by fruit trees, so that he might 
work undisturbed ; and also promised to supply 
him abundantly with the necessaries of life. 

Hereupon, they desired Edward to make a 
basket also. When, however, they found that he 
had learnt nothing, they fell to beating him, yea, 
and would have killed him outright, if James had 
not interceded for him. Edward was obliged, at 
their desire, to give his velvet coat to James, and 
to take James's coarse smock-frock instead, to be 
hia servant, and to fetch willow twigs for his use. 

The diligent and skilfUl hand 
Proourea its bread in every land. 



87,— THE FISHERMAN AND THE LEETLE 

FISH-STEALER 

Plonia, a thoughtless boy, slunk away to a fish 
|xr^aeiYe» which was weU stocked with fish, and 
not Ikr off f^Nca the village^ with the xatentian of 
ateati]]^ a fisk He put his hand into the water, 
as deep as he couH and searched lor a kig>e fish. 
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''•Hah!" said he, "I have got a lovely fish at 
last : I actually believe it is an eeL" He drew 
his arm out^ and lo ! a horrid water-snake was 
wriggling in his hand. With terror he uttered a 
loud shriek, threw off the snake in a twinkling 
back into the water, and was about to make off. 
But, just as he was turning round, a new terror 
seized him ; for old James, the fisherman, stood 
before him. '^ For this time," said the fisherman, 
" I will, in consideration of the double terror you 
have experienced, let you go. Mark well, how- 
ever, all your life long, the good advice of an old 
man. Ever have the same aversion for goods 
dishonestly obtained as you have for a venomous^ 
beast Stolen property will always turn into 
poison in the hand of the thief" 

What by unrighteous means you earn, 
Will ever to your ruin turn. 



88.— THE GAEDENER AND HIS ASS. 

Once upon a time, a gardener went to town, to 
the weekly market, and loaded his ass with so 
many vegetables of different descriptions, that 
little of the poor beast was visible except his 
head. 

His road led him by some willow bushes. The 
gardener cut &om the willows some twigs suitable 
for binding purposes. '' Such a little load as this 
cannot press upon the ass/' said he, as he loaded 
him with it * 
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A liMe foitfaer on were aome baael biuiieB. 
Tha gacdener looked himBelf out a couple d 
do&en of sliju twigi^ m flower-etickfi. *' They aie 
00 hght," said he^ ^ that the ass^will aoffoely &el 
thieir weight ;"* and, witii thai^ he pat them also 
on the beast Mea&while the soil had lisea 
higher, and shone unconunonly hot. This made 
the gardener draw off his green ooat^ and throw it 
also on the rest of the load. " It is not much 
further to the town," said he, '' and the beast will 
not sink down with the additional weight of the 
smock-frock, which I can lift with my Kttle 
finger." Bat scarcely had he said this, when the 
ass stumbled over a stone, fell to the ground, 
and, overpowered by the heavy load, could, stand 
up no longer. 

Then the gardener, much shocked, exclaimed, 
with a lamentable voice, ** Now I see, to my great 
loss, that we ought not to lay either on man 
or beast a greater burden than they are able 
to bear." 

Whon onoe overlAden, the least burden more, 
Superadded, you feel as an iigury sore. 



89.— THE HUNTSMAN AND HIS DOG. 

A huntsman onoe upon a tune chased a hare 
^th his doig, *' Hie ! hie V* cried the huntsman, 
and the dog nished forth with all his migiht^ 
hunted the hare all over the fields, seised it at 
l«ilgth» and held it between its teeth. Then the 
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hxmtsinan seized the hare by its ears, and said to 
the dog, " Let go ! let go ! " Whereupon the dog 
presently let him loose, and the huntsman put 
the hare into his knapsack. 

Many people of the village had gazed at the 
sights and an old farmer of their number spoke 
thus : *' This hunting dog is a representation of 
the case of a miser. Ayarice calls out to the 
miser, 'Hie ! hie !' and the infatuated man obeys 
it, and hunts, with all his might, after earthly 
goods. But at the end of all comes Peath, and 
says, ' Let go I let go ! ' and the poor man must 
leave behind him, unei\]oyed, aU the riches whieh 
he has hunted after with so much toiL** 

Gather what treasuros upon earth you may. 
Death oomea at last and sweep* them aU away. 



90.— THE MILLER AND HIS SOK 

Once upon a time a .miller and his son drove 
their ass to the town in order to dispose of him 
in the market. A man on horseback met them» 
who said, laughing, " It is not wise of you to let 
your ass go empty without either of you sitting 
upon him." The fstther then made the son get 
upon the ass's back. After a little while they 
were met by a waggoner, who exdauned aloud, 
'' Are you not ashamed, young feUow, to be riding 
there, while your old &ther must needs go by 
the wayside on foot?" The son, on hearing these 



112 TALB8 FOR OHILDBEir« 

wordfl^ unmediately jumped off tbe ass, and made 
his feither lake his pjace. 

After they had gone some distance along a 
sandy load, a &nner's wife met them canying a 
basket of fruit on her head. She spoke thus, 
^ You are a most unmerciful Mher to make your- 
self so comfortable there, on the ass's back, and 
to allow your poor little son to trudge along in 
the deep sand." The &ther, hearing this, made 
his son mount behind him. When however a 
shepherd, who was watching over his sheep by 
the wayside, saw them passing by hi this condi- 
tion, he exclaimed aloud, ^' Oh, poor animal I 
under the double burden he musl^ assuredly, 
break down. It shows a most unfeeling disposi- 
tion to treat an animal in that way." Where- 
upon they dismounted, and the son said to the 
fEtther, *' What shall We now do with the donkey, 
in order to please people 1 It only remains that 
we tie his legs together, take a pole, and cany 
him to market on our own shoulders." 

But the &ther replied, ''You see now, my son, 
that one can never please everybody, and that t^e 
counsel is very wise which asserts — 

' Strire to be right and just in all yoa do, 
And let the aooffer rail or laugh at you.* " 



91.— THE CA^TNTBAL. 

Two boys from the town lost their way in a 
wild forest^ and were forced to remain in a mean- 
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looking desolate public-honse during the night 
At midnight they heard some one talking in the 
next room. Soth held their ears to the partition 
and listened. They heard distinctly the follow- 
ing words, "Wife> fee sure you get the copper 
ready, the first thing to-morrow morning, I will 
kill our two little fellows who came from the 
town." 

The poor boys experienced a deadly terror. 
** Oh, heavens, the landlord of this inn is a can- 
nibaJ," said they, in a subdued tone to each other, 
and sprang, both of them, out of the chamber 
window, thinking to escape. But imagine their 
horror when they found the door of the yard 
locked. 

Then they crept into the pig-stye, and passed 
the night in the anguish of deatL In the morn- 
ing, the landlord came, opened the door of the 
pig-stye, set his knife, and exclaimed, "^ow, my 
boys, come out^ your last hour is coma'' 

Both the boys uttered a lamentable cry, and 
supplicated him, on their knees, not to kill and 
eat them. The landlord was not a little sur- 
prised at finding them in the pig-stye, and 
inquired of them whence it was that they took 
him for a cannibal % 

The boys then said, with tears, "Why, yester- 
day night, you said, yourself that you would kill 
ns in the morning." But the landlord replied, 
^* Oh, you foolish children, it was not you that I 
meant, I merely spoke jestingly of my two little 
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pigs (because I purchased them in the town) as 
of ^my two lUth feUowB from toumJ Such, 
however, is always the consequence of people's 
listening. By it are produced frequent mis- 
undeistandings, false suspicions, needless cares, 
anxieties, and troubles.^' 

The list'ner oft, by what he hears. 
Is made the dupe of anxious fears. 



92,— THE APPAEITIOK 

Martin slunk away, about midnight, into the 
Squire's garden, filled two sacks with frai'^ and 
was about to carry one sack home. Just as ha 
was going with the sack along the garden wall, 
the church spire struck " twelve." The air, which 
rustled in the leaves of the trees, filled him with 
terror^ and Martin perceived on a sudden^ near 
him, a black man, who^ seemed officiously to carry 
away the other sack. 

The terrified thief uttered a shriek, let the sack 
fall, and sprang away as well as he. could. The 
black man also let the sack fall, and sprung 
equally quick, along with Martin, until he reached 
the end of the garden wall, where the apparition 
disappeared. !N'ext morning .Martin related the 
story of the frightful apparition, only he was 
silent respecting his own thefL But that very 
identical day the bailiff desired Martin to come to 
him, and spoke thus — 
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'' Yesterday lught you stole some fruit in the 
Squire's garden, the sacks, which had your £ather^a 
name on them, betrayed you. I will have you 
shut up in l^e tower. The black apparition^ 
however, which you declared you saw, was 
nothing more nor less than your own shadow, 
which, in consequence of the moon's rising at 
twelve o'clock, you perceived on the newly white- 
washed garden walL" 

He who does unrighteous acts is never free 
from fear. The evil-doer is frightened at a rustling 
leaf, and he runs away at the sight of his own 
shadow. 

Keep your mind and oonscienoe clear. 
And you'll be always free from fear. 



93.— THE TIDY HOUSEWIFE. 

A cooper^ from the town, repaired some casks 
for the landlord of a country inn. When he had 
finished his work he came into the parlour, and 
the landlady brought him a stoup of wine. 

"!Now, Mrs. Landlady of the *Sun,' how go 
matters with you 1 " " !Not over well," said the 
landlady. "The people from, town turn, nearly 
all of them, to my neighbour, the landlord of tho 
' Star,' and despise my wine, though it is notori- 
ously better. I don't know at all whence this is." 
The cooper said, " I can tell you, Mrs. Landlady, 
quite well, if you will not be offended with me 
for doing so." "Quite the reverse," said the 
landlady, " I should look upon it as a very Mendly 
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service." ** Now then," said the cooper, "if you 
wish to hear the truth, I shall speak mj mind 
freely. It is true that the landlord of the ' Star' 
has no wine equal to yours, but his glasses are as 
bright and as dean as ciystaL The landlady of 
the ' Sun ' has, undoubtedly, better wine, but her 
glasses are not bright^ and look as if they were 
never washed. However good the wine may be, 
stQ], nobody likes to drink it out of smutty 
glasses. Take care now, Mi& Landlady, and 1^ 
your glasses be as dear as your wine h good, and 
let the people always find, in your house^ weU 
deaned windows, tables^ and floors, so you will 
soon find a sufficient number of guests come and 
put up at your house." 

The landlady paid attention to this advice. 
She presently set to work at sweeping and deal- 
ing. All the rooms, with the tables and ^asses^ 
were deaned, and not a speck of dirt was to be 
seen. Scarcely had the townspeople heard of this 
change^ when they came, in large numbeis^ to* 
dnnk dear bii^t wine in dean ^^asses, and in a 
tidy looking parlour; and on many days tbexe 
vrexe so many guests tiliat tiie landlady oouM 
scarce provide for them. ^See^" said she, often, 
subsequently, to her sons and dau^ten^ ''wltat 
deanhnefis doe& It has made us weU to do and 
contented, while, through the want of i^ we were 
aiheadjr fiur goiie towards luitL" 



If ycmr 4MlMy akooU «vw be gvudi'd and sw«p^ 
Hov pom and vBopottad yov «Nrf dbmU btt b^ft r 
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94— THE CHAEITABLE POOE WOMA^. 

Elizabeiih, a poor widow, was accustomed to say 
iter morning prayer every day "before she set her- 
self down at her spinning wheel in her solitary 
room, and then to read one of the beautiful sen- 
tences which her prayer-book contained. 

One day she read a sentence which invited her 
to works of charity, and which moved her much. 
" But> heavenly Father," said she, " in what way 
can / do good to others 1 / have nothing in the 
world, wherewith to support myidf, save my spin- 
ning wheel, and with it I can but just procure^ 
for myseli^ my daily bread. Winter is at hand, 
and I have not even the necessary amount of fueL 
Already my fingers have become so stif^ in the 
cold room, that I can hardly go on with my spin- 
ning. The rent of the house, too, is not yet got 
together. I shall be obliged, mywlfy to ask cha- 
ritable people for alms.'* Then she reflected 
awhile in what way she could possibly do any 
good. It so happened that there was a person, 
who was the Mend of her youth, lying ill, and 
who lived at the other end of the town, and was 
old and poor. '' I will go and seek her out^" said 
she, " I can spin just as well there, and very pro- 
bably I may be able to say something which will 
comfort her." 

She took out of her chest a couple of apples, 
which she had recently had sent her, intending 
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to take them to her Mend, and went on her way 
mrith her spinning wheeL 

The sick woman, when she perceived her old 
friend, was greatly rejoiced. ** Only think, now, 
Elizabeth,'' said she, *^I have lately had one 
hundred floiins left me. Couldn't you lodge 
with me, and become my nurse in sickness t 
You would save firing and house rent^ and your 
spinning wheel and my little legacy would be 
sufficient to support us both." Elizabeth joyfully 
accepted the proposal, removed what few goods 
she had immediately, and, for the first time, was 
able to sleep in peace again, and free from care. 
She would often refer to the sentence which had 
arrested her attention. It was this — 

Your life let it daily in good works abound. 

By day you'll be cheerful, at night you'll sleep sound. 



95.— THE DEVOUT GRANDMOTHER 

During a recent war, the inmates of a house, 
which stood secluded from all others, were placed 
in circumstoQces of great alarm. The enemy 
drew near to that part of the country as the night 
was coming on. The fire of burning villages lit 
up the nightly sky with a flame as red as blooc^ 
and the roar of artillery was frightful. Moreover 
it was winter time, and the weather very cold 
and stormy. The whole family were in great 
dread of being plundered, and of being now, at 
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the roughest time of the year, driyen from house 
and homa 

Only the pious and devout grandmother, having 
a firm dependence upon Providence^ was free from 
fear and anxiety. She read to her children and 
grandchildren, out of her old prayer book, a 
prayer, wherein was contained the following 
words — " God will raise up a strong wall, so as 
to keep off the enemy from your habitation." 

One of her grandchildren, who had listened 
attentively, was of opinion that the erecting of a 
wall was too much to ask of the beloved God, 
and that people ought not to ask such things as 
were impossible. 

The grandmother, however, said, '' These words 
are not to be taken literally. They merely imply 
that God may defend us from the enemy, as 
securely as if our house were surrounded by a 
walL As respects, however, the fact of God 
actually building up a wall for our protection, do 
you mean that such a thing is impossible to him 9" 
Meanwhile the night wore on. To their great 
surprise not a single soldier of the enem/s forces 
had come near their dwelling. But^ in the 
morning, when they ventured to go to the door, 
they saw that the snow had been drifted by the 
wind towards that side where the enemy stood, 
and raised up like a wall. It was utterly im- 
possible to pass througlL 

All of them praised God, and gave thanks to 
him. Then the grandmother said, ''See, now, 
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how God has raised up a wall for us^ in oider to 
keep the enemy £nom our habitatioEL For he is 
gracious and mercifal, and his power to deliyer 
ns firom every danger is boundless. Let ns^ 
therefore, be neither &int-hearted nor discouraged. 
It is my firm belief that — 

' Whoee tnist in God is moafc firofom id. 
Has built npon the finnert ground."* 



96.— THE PIOUS MOTHER AND HER 

SONS. 

On a high festival day, a ceitain noble lady 
said to her two sons, ''Ah! would that I could 
be present in chuich to-day, and could, in conceit 
wi^ the thousands who are collected then^ 
WOTship Crod the Almighty. But it is too £u- lor 
me to go to town, and our carnage is of no use to 
us now, because we have been obliged to part 
with our hoises; on account of our needy cxrcom- 
skanGe&'' The sonsy presently, biougjht out the 
carnage^ and offered themselreB to draw their 
mother to the church, which was a good way off 
from the place. The mother jumped in, and the 
noble young men drew the carnage instead of the 



AU the people were mored to tear^ to see the 
piety of the mother and the filial loTe of her 
chEdroi ; they strewed all the way ftaat the city 
gates with green kores and firash flowersy and 



TALRB FOB GHILDKSir. 121 

exdaimed, with ecstasy, ^'Hail to the happy 
mother and her high-minded sons !'* 

Kindness to parents, love to God — ^by these. 
Virtue, in all her charms fiilfill'd, one sees. 

Amidst the joyful acclamations of the populace 
the good sons arrived at the church. The good 
mother knelt, weeping; on the steps of the altar, 
and prayed in her heart thus : — "Heavenly Father, 
bless my two sons, and give them that which thou 
knowest to he best for their real welfare." The 
young men drew their mother back home again, 
and in the evening went cheerfully to bed. When, 
however, their mother went to awake them in 
the morning, there they lay, both of them lovely 
and beautiful, with a heavenlike appearance of 
countenance. But their sleep was the sleep of 
death. 

The mother was, at first, very much shocked at 
the death of her beloved sons. But she speedily 
recovered herself again, and said, "Heavenly 
Father, thou hast heard my prayer; now I per- 
ceive that an easy, happy death is the best thing 
which mortal men can wish for themselves. My 
eons are now with thee. The earth was too poor 
to recompense their filial love; for this reason 
ihou hast taken them to thyself in heaven." 

From death's approaeh jooHl ne^er shrink, 
When on a better life yon think. 
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97.— THE DYING FATHER 

A worthy Mher was very sick, and near Tinto 
death. So he called together, on the last morning 
of his life, his children to hik death-bed, and ex- 
horted them to all good works; particularly he 
enjoined them to seek out diligently for Christian 
instruction, and to pay attention to it. " Beloved 
children," said he, " I have lived fifty years, and 
have, in this world, experienced many joys ; how- 
ever, the purest, happiest^ yea, assuredly, the most 
celestial joys, were those which religion has af- 
forded me. They purified aU my earthly joys, 
they elevated and ennobled them. I certify you 
of this as in the &ce of heaven. 

"I have lived fifty years, and have suffered 
much in the world, and had to endure many a 
hard conflict; in all my sorrows, however, I have 
found the best comfort and the surest support in 
our holy religion alone. This I certify you of as 
in the sight of God. 

" I have lived fifty years. Often have I been 
near death — yea, I am quite sure that, even now, 
I shall not live till evening — and I certify you, 
by experience, and as in the sight of God, that 
nothing but the divine power of religion can 
disarm death of its terrors — ^nothing but a hea- 
venly belief in our Eedeemer can give us courage 
and strength to make, with confidence, the all- 
important step into eternity, and to appear before 
Grod's judgment-seat. Strive, therefore, each of 
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you, for a peifect knowledge of our Divine Be- 
deemer, and follow his holy precepts. By so 
doing you will please God, Hve contented, and 
die happy." 

The children listened to these words of their 
farther amidst a flood of tears. Their father died 
the next hour; but his children fixed his last 
words in their hearts aU their life long, attended 
to them, and learnt, by experience, their truth 
and forca 

Gkxi's Word conducts to hearenly rest ; 
Who foUows that> has ohosen best. 



98.— THE FRIENDS EVEN UNTO DEATH. 

Once upon a time a fiEither related to his chilr 
dren the following parable. The Governor of a 
certain island, having been slandered by Ms 
enemies, was recalled by his sovereign^ in order 
to render an account of his administration. 
Those of his Mends, in whom he had reposed 
the greatest confidence, allowed him to take him- 
self o£^ and did not even go a single step with 
him. Others, in whom he had confided not a 
little, contented themselves with accompanying 
him to the ship. Some, however, whom he had 
tiiought very little o^ accompanied him the whole 
extent of his journey, even to the king's throne, 
where they spoke up for him, and brought it to 
pass that tiie king took him into favour again. 



124 TALES FOB CHILDREN. 

The children understood not who might be 
meant by these three kinds of Mends. Where- 
upon the father said, *^ Every man has three 
kinds of firiends upon this earth, the real value 
of whom he discovers, for the first time, when 
he is recalled from this world, and has to render 
an account of all his doings. The first of these 
friends— money and goods— remain behind. The 
next— his relations — accompany him to the graves 
The third — ^his good deeds — ^follow him even to 
the throne of God There every one will be 
dealt with according to his works, and even a 
draught of cold water, with which the thirsty 
have been comforted, shall receive its due re- 
ward." 

What a foolish act is it for men to treat the best 
friends of theirs with the greatest indifference ! 

With all the deeds of good you can. 

Fill up this life's brief span ; 
For they alone your friends will be,' 

Through all eternity. 



99.— THE BETTER LAKD. 

A father and mother passed their life, with 
their two children, upon a rough uncultivated 
island of the main ocean, where they were acci- 
dentally cast by shipwreck. Boots and herbs 
served for their food, a spring was their drink, 
and a cavern in the rock was their habitation. 



TALES TOR OHILDBBN. 125 

Frightfol stonns and tempests used to roar aioimd 
the island. 

The children ceased to think how they first 
came on the island ; they recollected nothing 
more about the large mainland Bread, TnilV, 
£ruits, and all other sorts of valuable things 
which it yielded, were imJaiown to them. 

There landed, one day, on the island, four 
black men, out of a little yesseL The parents 
were greatly rejoiced, and hoped to be delivered 
£K)m their misfortunes. The little vessel was^ 
however, too small to carry them away all toge- 
ther, over to the mainland, and the &.ther was at 
once desirous of venturing first on the passage. 

Mother and children wept as he stepped on 
the frail planked bark, and as the four black men 
were about to carry him away. He said, how- 
ever, " Weep not^ it is better on the other side, 
yonder, and you will all of you soon follow me." 

When the little ship came and carried off the 
mother, the children wept still more. But she 
said, " Weep not, in the better land we shall aU 
see one another again." 

At length the little ship came to take away 
the two children. They were very much a&aid 
of the black men, and trembled at having to go 
over the rough and boisterous sea. Midst fear 
and tremblmg they drew near to the shore. 

But how greatly did they rejoice within them- 
selves as their parents stood by the shore, took 
them by their hands^ brought them under the 
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sliade of loffcy pahu trees, and, upon the ground 
blooming witli flowers, feasted them with honey 
and precious fruits. " Oh, how foolish was our 
fear,'* said the children. *' Instead of being a&aid, 
we ought rather to have rejoiced when the black 
men came to carry Us off into the better land." 

" Dear children,*' said the father, ''our passage 
from the desert isle into this beautiful country 
has, for us, even a yet higher signification. 

'* We must, all of us, take a long journey into a 
much more beautiM land, fer away from hence. 
The whole world in which we dwell is like an 
island ; the delightful land we are now in is, as 
it were, a feeble representation of heaven itself. 
The passage hence over the stormy sea is death. 
That little vessel reminds us of the bier, upon 
which men in black clothes will, at some time, 
carry us out But if the hour comes, when we—* 
that is, I, your mother, and you, — must leave 
this world, then let us take courage. Death is, 
to pious people, who have loved God and done 
his wiU, nothing more than a passing over into a 
better land." 

Think not the grave or death afi&ights 
The Christian, heir to Heaven's delights ; 
Him the Almighty Father^s hand 
Leads onwards to that "Better Load." 
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100.— THE THREE BEST BOOKS. 



A poor old man, who Kved in a poor lonely 
hut, had so large a share of wisdom and sagacity 
that he knew how to give every man good counsel 
and wholesome advica 

A learned man, who sought him out, expressed 
his surprise at his wise sayings, and said to him, 
" Whence have you this wisdom 1 I see in your 
cottage no books which could have taught you so 
much that is good and excellent." The old man 
said, " Still I have the three best hooks which are to 
he had, and read them daily. These books are, 

1. The works of God over me and around me. 

2. My conscience, seated in my heart Aad 3. 
The Holy Scriptures. 

" The works of God, heaven and earth, are like 
a great book spread open before us ; they pro- 
claim the power, wisdom, and goodness of the 
heavenly Father. 

" My conscience tells me what to do, and what 
to avoid. The Sacred Scriptures, however, — these 
books above all other books, — teach us how God 
revealed hinjself to mankind at the creation of 
the world, and how the Son of God, our Lord 
and Saviour Jesus Christy came into this world, 
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and what he has conunanded, done, and suffered, 
to make ns holy and hlest." 

What to betieve, to hope, to love. 

What we should do. 

And what eschew. 

Creation shows. 

And oonscienoe knows. 
And 'tis in Scripture writ by Grod above. 



THE END. 
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